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SIR WILLIAM JACKSON HOOKER, 



Mi dkab Sib William, 

I AH hsppy to have thia opportanity of record- 
ing our long friendship and my obligatioos to you. The 
pleaeure which I found in your society, when a hnmble 
fi^ow-labonrer in sidiug your e«riieBt bolaoic&l work, " The 
Briluh JungermaimiiB," awakened an enthumaam which 
your kindness, conalant cotregpondenoe, and admirable 
publications have nevei' mffered to expire : a spark of it 
remaJDH ; and now, wheu a^ and infirmities have pat 
an end to out-door pursuits, has been expending ilself in 
reflection on the wiitinga of Danto. This little volume 
is tiie result. Allow me the gratifica^on of dedicating it 
to you ; and of expFesBuig thus publicly my aneai«st 
esteem and regard. 

Believe me. 

My dear Sir William, 

Very &ilhf idly yours, 

CHARJLES LYELL. 
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The foUowiDg are the only tnuiBlatioiiB which h&ve i^i- 
peared, in Engluh, of the Lyrical Poems of Dante. The 
greatw part of them were published in 1 835, onder the 
title of " The Cuizomere of Danle, Italian and EngliBh," 
and comprehended all those given by Frofewor ArriTBibenej 
in the " Amori e Itime di Dante" (Mantova 1623) ; to 
ttiat collection are now added a few from Professor Kari 
Witte's "Dante Aligbieri's Lyrische Gedichte " (Leipzig 
1842) ; and othecs from the "Opere Minori di Dante" 
(Firenze 1834), by P, J, Fraticelli. 

The poema of the Vita Nuova and Convito have been 
ovefoUy revised, and the Canzoniere has been divided 
into two paits. Part 1 . containing the gcnnine poems of 
Dante ; I^rt 2. the doubtful ones. In selecting the for- 
mer, I have followed Fraticelli. Among the latter are 
inclnded not ooly those which he coooders doubtful, but 
others which he pronoancea to be epurious, and thinks he 
has traced to their proper authors. They have all been 
printed in the name of Dante, at variouB times, from well 
known ancient MSS. which give liis noma to them ; and 
the question of authenticity as to some in Part 2. Is &r 
from settled. 

In the present edition (in deference to the pubHsher) the 
Italian text has been omitted. This, the translator has 
reason to regret, aa it would afford a ready ^loiogy for 
much that is strange or ohacore. It may be presumed, 
howerer, that the reader who is dispoaed to confront the 
translation with the original, will not be unproviiled with 
the wot^ of Dante. The two publications which have been 
mentioned, of Fraticelli and nofessor Witte, are particu- 
larly dedrable tor that purpose, and are very valuable, 
from giving the various readings, and being copiously 
enriched with original notes, and with interesting critiol 
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The eontroverey m to the nature of Ihe Mialiea Domw, 
the allegorical lady of the poet's love, first called my par- 
ticular attention to these poems. It is unquesttonable 
that in moat inetances the; are intended to bear a double 
meaning, imd that tJie words of Dtoni^ apply to them as 
truly OS ta the Commedia of Dante : 

'"Lnutemo, il mistico e 1 piil prezioso della grand' opera 
di Dante Alighieri rimane in piil luogbi quasi tesoro nascoBto 
a scoprire : sicche in ordine a queste aegrete coee, le qoali 
noD 8oao ne poche n^ lieyi, ella par che »a 
Coma plntora In tsntbrDta, parte. 
Cbe non d puA moMian. 
Ne dirdllellodtcolorDid'ula- 

Dante Cuu. IX. Amw die maark. 

To assist tike student in ascertaining this internal mystical 
sense has been my object ; and with this view 1 have 
studied to make the translation correapond to the Jtsliau 
with scrapulooB exactness, line for line, and afanost word 
for word ; the outward and literal sense being the first 
indispensable step towards a right miderstanding of the 
interior sense eonceaied imder an sllegoTy. 

" Peroccb^ in ciascuna cosa che ba '1 denlro e 1 fuori, e 
impoedbUe venire al dentro ae prima non ei viene al di 
fiiori." {Conv. Trat. 2. c. 1.) 

Verbal fidelity is the sole merit to which such a trans, 
lation as this can have any pretNtsion. There is difficulty 
in nuthiug such a one readable, the want of sfnrit and 
elegance is inevitable, and it must be acknowledged, that 
as a representation c^ the original it is most untaithfid. 
The chaiacter of its iroperfectionB cannot be more strongly 
diawn than in the language of Giuseppe Baretd, when 
speaking of a similar work of bis own. I must be allowed 
to hope however, that, if applied to my translatioas, the 
portrait is an exa^eralion. 

" lo non vo estendenni in apologie della mia TradnzioDe, 
che, considerata la differente indole delle due lingoe, ho 
&tla ad v«riitm quanta m' i atalo posdbile. Una Tradu- 
zione libera non fu mia intenrionc di fare, perch^ non 
avrebbe quadrato col mio Disegno. Stando a ' 
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liingue sari toato persiutso di tale impossibiliU. Egli 
vecfi cbe il implies e il facile debbe in Bunil caso diventar 
Tozzo e plebeo ^ il forte e il flublime cangiorsi in ftuitaaCico 
ed unpolloBo ; il chiara e metodico in iutricato ed oscura ; 
e r ingegnoso b piscevgle in freddo e puerile : Vedrk che 
i aaJi BTaporenumo ; che BTsniranna le grozie ; e che U 
propriety deLle parole, U sceltezu delle fnai, U giusteiza 
delle alliiBioni, il coaattanamento de' penueri, la BoaTiti 
de'Dumeri'elamusica delle rime, tutte tutto traafonneraau 
in fiocchezza, in dnrezza, in disBonsjiza, in conftmione. 
Conoderia dunque il hud Libro xtltBiitD come on Bimplice 
vocabolaria, che dawero noo i Jtro ; e ajlont la mia Tra- 
duEiooe Don riugdrk inutile quantonque noD elegante." 

For a concise history of the life of Duile and of Mb 
time*, which is essential for understanding his minor 
PoeBu as well as hia Commedia, I woold lefec the student 
to a volume of the «aiiie fonn as the present, the last 
edition of die " Visicai of Dante," by die lamented Mr, 
Car;, to vhose encouragement this revisal of the Canxo- 
niere owes its appearance. 

ProfesBor RoHsetti has made a bold and hazardous 
attempt to develope the mysteries of the poetry of 
Dante, and of his era. Hu learning, ingenuity and 
eloquence, Bhould have secured to bis writings a fair 
examination ; but to the reproach of eriticiBm, their merits 
are overiooked ; the errors aad vulnerable parts alone 
seem to have been sought for ; and even these are 
assailed more b^ ridicule and sarcBsm, than by argument. 
I gladly talis this oppartuuity of acknowledging the infor- 
laation and agaslmce which be has been ever ready to 
afford me ; and the pleasure I hate had in his uninter* 
mpted correspondence since the first appearance of his 
" Comento AuaHlico, 1826." 

There are many friends tt) whom I feel myself greatly 
indebted for remarks and strictures ; and to two in so 
particular a manner that I must be allowed to name 
them. First, in point of lime, my acknowledgments are 
due to Mr. John Edward Taylor, author of the elegant 
philosophical work, " Michau Angelo considered as a 
Poet." More recently I hare been equally favoured by 
Mr. G. Polidori, the well-known Italian poet, and translator 
of Milton. To Um, too, I am under a fiirtber obliga- 
tion in Ins having tmexpectedly honoured me by giving an 
Italian txauslation of an Essay on the Catholic Spirit of 
Dante. 
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LoTi, SB tTMted by Dante, and by aJl the lyrical poets 
>t tbe reriTKl of liter&tore, is a poetical inyentioii of ■ 
gingular character, derived chiefly from the writiiigB c^ 
Plato, but blending the beautiful fables of Greece with 
ChriBtiui theology. ThephiloBopbyandpoetiy ofPasaniem 
rapply the form and outUnc ; the expresuon and cotounng 
are given by the worghip of the Virgin Msry, the spirit 
of cMTalry, and the language of the Bchool-men. fSvm 
this BSBociation arise its principal pecii)iaritieB ; the deifl- 
catjon of Lore, the planetary influence of the third beSTen, 
the pre-eminence aadgaed to inteUectual bean^, the high 
veneration of the female chamcter, and the refined nature 
and mysticism of the passion ; in which purity, gentle- 
nefls, and dignified humih^, eonstitnte the brighteat graces 
in the beloved ; and loyalty, constancy, and devoted attach- 
ment to a unele mistress, the noblest virtues in the lover. 

From the idea, too, of iJie pecoliar spirituality of the 
senses of sight snd hearing, and of their being the only 
onea with which aogela are gifted, proceeda die poet^ 
oever-endinx praise of the ^es, the smile, and lips c^ hii 
mistress ; the eyes giving the promptest and surest in- 
dication of. mental intelUgence, tiie «mila bemeaking good- 
ness of heart, and the lips bdng the vehicle by vhich 
every generoos sentiment ia conveyed. In the extrava- 
gance of Sgarative language, even the tresses of the 
air one are made the ^oblains irf her mind, and every 
henutiful future is the representative of an intellectnal 



The stream froiD this fbimtun of Love divides itself 
into two principal brandies, the human and tbe divine, 
the latter is known to few, nor can be perfectiy tasted 
vithout a total abstraction of the mind from earthly 
concerns, and the placing of the afiections excloaively on 
heaven. The former is attainable by a virtuous union 
of the sexes, foonded on a rational choice of kindred 
minds, and dieriabed by concord and by continued acts 
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of firtne. Bat besides a beavenl; and a lutiml love, the 
love tovuds the Creator and his creature, the poet treats 
eveiT ardent deaice under the denomination of that 
paaaoD ; and his &vourite pursuit, whatever it may be, 
whether of art^ or science, or a, gratafication of tie eenses, 
is often personified and addressed as bis mistress. 

At the time when Dante wrote, the jeoloos eye of the 
Inqnimtiotl made it dangeroUH for any man whose linow- 
ledip vaa in advsiice of bis age to express his opinions 
and escape persecuUoa : they were, therefore, cautiously 
conveyed in poetry under an allegory, and moat frequently 
under that of love. Dante himself, in his Convito, informs 
the reader that the lady who ia the object of bis love, 
and to wbom all his poems are dedicated after the death 
(rf Beatrice, is Philosophy ; a term so ample bh to embrace 
every worthy object of human inteUigence, and faSy to 
justify Prof^HBor Bossetti in the ijiquiry whether religion 
and politics are not intended by him to be comprehended 
in the mystical character of the lady of his lyrical poetry ; 
once ha has treated of both so fearlessly and dangerously 
in the Commedia. 

The most pleasing compositions of the medifeval poeta 
are those which give a picture of the reol affectiona qfi 
the heart in the intercouTHO of the sexes ; and the 
dehcacy with which the passion of love is treated, particu- 
larly by Dante and Petrarch, is peculiar to them. Its 
ori^ is ascribed to personal atCraetions, but its nourish- 
moit and permanence are made to depend on those 
that are iirt^lectnaL It is the child of Mature, but Reason 
is its tutor, and produces a regeneration of mind that 
tends to ennoble virtue and genius in this life, and prepares 
it for divine love and heavenly bliss hereafter. 

Wheo an allegorical love is the subject of the poem, 
the lady is generally the personification of a very complex 
idea, and often becomes an inexplicable enigma. 

Meet of the pecuharities and fanciful ideas of the 
poelH, which contribute to this obscurity, may bo traced 
to Plato ; and as a great part of them are found in his 
dialogue entitied " The Banquet," a slight sketch of it may 
not be nnacceptable. 

At this celebrated Banquet, eoch of five guests is sup- 
posed to deliver a panegyric upou Love, and the subject 
IS treated onder every poBsiblepointof view ; sportively by 
some, seriously by others, and most fiilly, Ic^cally, and 
SubUmely by Socrates, who closes the discussion. 

Phtedrus, the first speaker, in a graceful but desultory 
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manner, praises Love as a divinitj bom without ftxtaia, 
who BpmnE into existence oot of Cbsos, at the instant 
when the Earth aroee : the oldest of the Gods and 
highest in dignity : chief author of vu^e and happinea 
in mankind : beatowing bliss that is anequalled on the 
young, when affection is reciprocal and both the loTer and 
(he beloved are equally worthy ; iuBpiring the reluied 
nund with a continual demce to airiie at higher excel- 
lence : and capable of eleraUng the ignoble mind to a level 
with one bom with the most enoellent dispoBitions. He 
treats the pasuon of Love as an exalted friendship, 
capable of existing as ardently hetwcoo man and man 
as between the different sexes i and represents it as the 
incentive which awakens more strongly than any other 
that principle which loads to right conduct in every 
circumstance of life, the sense of shame ; through which 
6m lover, beyond all other persons, dreads lest aay un- 
worthiness in him should be discovered or suspected by his 
beloved ; and at the same time is fired with a noble , 
an^tioD to equal flie perfections and win the admiration 
of the object of his affection : a principle so powerful, he 
adds, that if a city or an army coold be entirely composed 
of lovers, it woi^ be invincible and matchless in feats of 
heroism and virtue. 

Pansanias, a statesman, next eulogises Love, as the 
influence of two divinities of the name. Celestial and Terres- 
trial Love ; each the offspring respectively of a celestial 
and terrestrial Venns. Celestial Venus is the elder, and is 
said to have sprung &om Uranus, bom without a mother ; 
and hence the deity Love, descending from her, partakes 
of her masculine origm ; restraining youthful marriagee, 
when the underetanSng is immatnre ; inspiring Mend- 
ship, love of the moraJ character, and every bold and 
manly sentiment of highest importance to the public in- 



terest Terrcstrisi Venus is acluiowlodged as the danriiter 
of Jupiter and Dione, and hence the corresponding Love 
which is her offspring partakes of the male and female 



character; inciting to pleasures and indulgences ii 
in themselves, but requiring the curb of reason to resnam 
them within the bounds of temperance ; a curb which too 
often proves insufficient, and licentiousness, inconstancy, 
and injustice is the consequence. Paoeauias concludes 
bis discourse with prudtot advice to a lady who is courted, 
not to allow herse^ to be too soon won ; once time only 
is the test by which the motives of the lover can he aa- 
certuned ; whether they be interested and mercenary. 
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or founded perh&ps on the &tt>BCtion of exlemal beant; 
onlf ; OF wheCher they spnog from odmiratiaii of the 
maimera and diapositioD, and of > veil-farmed moral 
dtaraeter, qualHiefl which alone are amiable and atriding, 
and can win the lover wha» oamUaej may be depended on 
through life. 

EiyrimachOB ttie pbradoit follows. He admits the 
two tuvinitiea, a heavenly and on earthtj Lore, and aserta 
that the ^irit of the two pervadeB all nature, animate and 
inanimate, homao and divine ; and that by (heir joint 
{nfioence fliey fbrm the moving, attracting, and con- 
necting power that g^ierates the harmony of the univerae, 
by a union of discordant principles. His panegyric is 
directed lo Love as Sia influence of this combined principle, 
wfaich operatea in renrodacing all the works of nature, 
that time and the dironiting principle are continually 
destroying ; which directs all the arta and sciencea to the 
attainment of their end ; prompting the physician lo 
promote health bymaintainingajustbi^uiceof sympalhiea 
and antipathies ; the rehgioua instructor to inatil piety 
towards Gods and men by a doe observance of the 
conflicting duties of religion and worldly pursuits. This is 
the Love attendant on the Muse Urania, and is the 
Bonrce of every happiness to man ; a divinity differing 
widely from that other Lave, the attendant of Polyhymnia, 
and all the Muses indiscriminately, to whose snggestions 
we must listen with caution, if we would enjoy his pleasures 
withont introducing disorder and incurring the reproaches 

Aristophanes, the comic poet, is the nert speaker, and lo 
the amosement of the guests he treats the subject of love 
in a style of humoxir peculiarly bis own. He deecribea a 
pre-existent state of three sorts of human beings, united 
in pairs, male with male, female with female, and mole 
with female ; each with two faces, four arms, four legs, Ac. 
Their powers were remarkable, and their rebellions 
BpAt provoked Jupiter, he says, to punish them by 
dividing each into two, and reducing them to two-legged 
and two-armed males and females only : threatening them 
with a further bisection, which should compel them to 
hop on one leg, if they offended any more. To this 
state of things he ascribes the passion of love, whether 
between different sexes or the same ; it being nolhine 
more, he says, than the desire of Uie soul to And its originu 
partner, and to be remiited to it Sad mietahes often 
occur in the search ; but when by ritaaee the happy 
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dkooren is nude of the tn 
the good fortune of bat I 
doelive of the greatest 
preeait condition. If, tben, rays Aristophanes, this good 
lortnaebe the best absolutcl}', it follows tiiat the next best, 
in OUT circumstances, most be that which ftpproaehes to it 
the ikeareat ; and that is to meet with partaerB in love 
whoae temper and dispoulitm are the most agreeable aod 
amilBT to our own. In giving glory to the divine cause 
of this similarity and mutual fitness, we celebrate in a 
proper manner the praise of Love. A deity who gives 



hope, that if we pay due regard and i 
Gi>ds, he will hereafter, in restoring ns to our primitiTe 
nature, and removing (he evila we now endure, make us 
perfectly blest and happy. 

Agatho, the poet, and donor of the feast, follows Aristo- 
phanes ; and in a, speech pai^y sportive and partly serious, 
confounds under the name of Love the subject, the object 
and the cause of the passion ; the lover, his mistress, and 
the inspiring deity. After bis example the mediaeval poets 
do the samo ; but go further, and often form one essence 
of the three ; the deity Love being only a personification 
of the cause of the paedon, Love and the beloved mistress 
are but one ; and by a fanciful interchange of hearts, the 
lover and the beloved are converted into one, and thus the 
three are onited and identified. Agatho panegyrises Love 
as the yonngest of the Gods, the offspring of Venus, the 
beau^ of nature, at whose birth arose every good that 
blesses either Gods or mortals ; a divinity supreme in 
excellence, and adorned with perpetual youth ; who like his 
puivnt, is all beauty and all grace ; nxing bis throne in 
the inmost recess of the gentie heart, avoiding the aged and 
morose, having dominion over pleasure and desire, enjoy- 
ing perfect liberty, and when tempered by reason, inspiring 
eloquence and poetry, courtesy, delicacy and benevolence, 
and every sentiment and talent that is good and amiable. 

Socrates follows Agatho, and commences his oration, 
like his predecessor, with a genealogy of Love ; thns 
teeming to sanction the establishea religion of his 
Coontry, which converted every work of nature and 
every unseen cause into a deity and an abject of worship ; 
thongh the sequel shows that a pure monotheism was 
his private creed- 
He first represents Love aa a divinity, the offspring of 
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LOTB. ziU 

ft union of Foma and Peniit, of Plentj' and Want, and 
who came into being at a feast made by the Gods in 
honour of the birth of Venus. He views Lave aUo as a 
gemua of an inteimedinte nature between Oie human uid 
divine ; a mediant between the plenitude and indigence of 
good ; between wiedom the highest good and ignorance the 
kiwest deficienpy ; also ae a mediator between (he Bubieot 
and object of desire, the Iothf and the beloved. But when 
Socrates examinee the question, What is Love I eerioudy 
and logics]!;, he discourses in this way. Love, he says, in 
its most comprehenaiTe sense, is die desire of good ; it is 
that h^ng^g after happiness which exists in every indivi- 
dual of the human kind, a might; power which in various 
ways subdues and governs the hearts of all. In its limited 
and appropriate sense it is the desire of beauty : a desii« 
of nniting itself with the beautiful, of po«)ee»ng it, and 
retaining it in perpetuity. But beauty and goocbesB are 
oonridered by hira as one ; for beauty is either external or 
internal, material or intellectual, and intellectual beauty is 
virtue ; Love, then, is the desire of virtue, the deure at a 
anion with a virtuous mind -, and vice being mental defor- 
mi'g' is Love's abhorrence. 

The desire of perpetual poasesdon of the object beloved 
is a deure of immortahty ; and Socrates refers tlie gene. 
nlion of all animated nature, all inveolJODS in art and 
adence, all glorious deeds, and productions of genius, to 
the influence of Love. A man, says Socrates, whoso mind 
has been well cultivated and teems with the seeds of 
wisdom, when these have arrived at maturity, feels the 
d«eire to communicate and implant them ; be meets witli 
outward beauty, and is charmed with it, and turns away 
from deformity. In his search far the object of hie desire, 
he learns to appredate the superior wordi of mental en- 
dowments i and when he happily meets with the inward 
and hidden beauty of a weH-natured and generous soul, 
thou^ combined only with a moderate share of exlemid 
beauty, and obtuns its passessian, his attachment to the 
beantJM object becomes indissoluble. A union of heart 
and soul, of affection and reason, takes place in such a 
pair. Virtue, its nature and its du^ee, became the subject 
of their interchange of thought, and each strives to perfect 
the character of the other. An eloquence unknown to all 
hot lovers flows from their lips, and the seeds of wisdom 
burst forth sponlaneoualy and generate a beautiful progeny. 
The mortal nature seeks to be perpetuated, and as far as 
possible unmortalised on earth, desring to leave behind it. 
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XIV LARaUAGH Of liOVB. 

when it departs, a new bong bearing it 
bolJi parents join in cherisbing and cultivating the fruits 
of their love and converse, and a frieDdsbip of the most 
perfect lund cementa them. They are held together hj a 
double bond of onioo, having besides the bond of a cupo. 
real offapring, another conunon and joint ofi'^)riiig of 
tbemBelves, more beautiful and more endunng, the virtoea 
of the mind. 

The conclusion of the speech of Socrates is in loftier 
atr^n of thought and eloquence, and might have Buggeeted 
to Dante the eabUme conc^tioDB with wluch he termimUea 
his VisioD of Paradise. It is to be rtmarked, that the pro- 
found doctrines delivered hy Socrates are declared not to 
have originated with himself, but to have been imparted to 
him hy DiotiDia, a priestess gifted with more thaji human 
wisdom ; doctrines which conduct the mind by a gradual 
ascent to the contemplation of the beauty and uiuty of the 
First Gmee, of that Being which is beauty and gooditetB 
itself; a union with whom is the end of human existenoe, 
the sole object of heavenly love, and which alone can 
cmfer immortal felicity. In like manner, the divine 
instmctionB delivered by Dante are imparted to him by 
Beatrice, the representative of chrialian theolo^, as she 
soars with him ^xim hesven to heaven through Paradise ; 
she, erer iucreaaing in beauty as tbey ascend ; and he, 
becoming more eoamonred of her, and mote competent to 
undersiUKi her ; till at the last she cMidueta him to the 
Empyrean, where, conlemplatiiig the beautiful, the foim- 
ttun of truth, he ttetee the inefibble bliss of the beatific 

Socntee, after dilating on tbe proper study of beauty, 
both material and intellectual, and on the progress of a 
well-regulated mind in forming a just estimate of its 
deavfai of excelleiice, concludes as follows : 

To go tiien, or to be led by another, along the ri^t 
way of Lave is Uub ; beginning with the cooHideratian i^ 
beauliea of lower rank, to proceed to those that are hitler, 
in a continual ascend all the way proposing the highest 
beauty as the end, and using the rest merely as so many 
steps in the progress ; ascending from one to another, 
tbniDgh all the varied decrees of beaoty in bodies, both 
animate and inanimate ; from the beauty of bodies to that 
of Bonla, from the beauty of soqIb to that of arts, the objects 
of hononrable uid worthy exertions ; from the beauty of 
arts to that of sciences, the objects of right and virtuous 
contemplation ; and If the soul be endowed with a genius 
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of the higher fciiid, she rrasU not than, nor fixes her attach- 
ment on any one of these beaaties or mental eiceUeDcea in 
perticular, bnt riaes from hance to the contemplation of 
that tmiversal, original, and exemplar beaat;, from which 
everjd)hing beautinil both in the intelligible and sensible 
world proceeds. Whoever then is advanced thus far in 
the mysteries of Love, by a right and regular progresB of 
contemplalioii, attains an intelTectual power approaching 
to intuition, and will suddenly discoTer, bursting into view, 
a be&aty astooishingly admirable ; that very beauty, to the 
ginning a, sight of which the aim of ^ his preceding love 
and studies had been directed ; a beaut; whose pecnliar 
characters are these : In the first place, it never had a 
beginning, nor will ever hsTB an end, but always IS, and 
always flourishes in perfection, unsuscepdhle of growth op 
of decay. In the next place, it is not beautiful only when 
looked at in one way, or seen in one Ugfat, at the same 
time that viewed anMher way, or seen in some other light, 
is br from b^g beautiful i it is not beautiful only at 
certain times, or with reference only to certain cironm- 
Btonces, being at other times, or when things are otherwise 
circumstanc^, quite the ccmti'Bry : nor is it beautiful only 
in some places, or as it appears to some persons, whilst in 
other places or to other persons its appearanee is die 
reverse of beautiful : nor can Uda beanty, which is indeed 
DO other than the beautiful itself, ever be the object of 
imagination, as if it had face, or hands, or other parts 
belonging to body ; nor is it some particular art, or some 
particular science : all other forms that are beautiful porti- 
eipate of this ; bat in snch a manner they participate, 
th&t by their generation or destruction tms suffers no 
diminution, receives no addition, nor undergoes any 
alteration : it reddes not in any olJier being, not in any 
material or immaterial aabstonce, not in the earth, nor in 
the heavoia, nor in any pert of t^ universe ; but simple 
and separate from all other things, it subsists alone widi 
itself, and possesses an essence eternally uniform. Here 
ttiea is to be found, here, if anywhere, the supreme good, 
the happy liie, the nltimate object of desire to man ; which 
is, to live beholding this consummate beauty, the divine 
essence, in its own simplicity of form. In beholding it 
with that eye with wlucn alone it is possible to behold it 
here, thus, and thus only, true Virtue con be conceived 
and attained : and he who attuns her, and cherishes her 
till she be mature, will become a favourite of the Crode, 
will taste of immortality even in this lif^,and at length will 
be, if ever man deserve to be, himself one of the inunortals. 
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Xn LANaUAOE OF LOTS. 

Thia ipeech or Socnitea on Love haa been the proliflo 
sonrce of the most beaatdfbl ideas in ancient lyrical poetry. 
It teaches that — in the words of Milton- — 

Tlifl thongbtB, Hud bort eolAr^fi; hsthhliHBt 

Bj irhJoh to hesTenly lore thon may'Bt uomd. 

P. L. TTD. «8». 

II Milton's words, loo, Socmlee might wia truth 



In oDntrmptati 



The«e steps conatitat« what is called the Pbtooic scale, of 
irtiicb, according to Cresdmbeni,* there are six d^ree*. 
1st degree. — CoDtemplaliDn of personal beauty in a 



3d degree. — CoulempUtiati of intellednal beao^ in the 

3d d^ree. — Contempla^on of material beau^ considered 

uniTersEdly and abatr&ctedlj. 

4tli degree. — Contemplation of intellectnal beauty consi- 
draed luuversally, abstracted &om matter ; by wlucb the 
BOuI becomes conscions of its dignity, is converted, and a 
Bpiritnal death and r^eneration follow. 

Gth degree, — The light of The Bcaatiful received into 
thesooL 

6th degree.— The discovery of The Bewitifol ilwlf. 

Crestnmbeni obserree that a srainet may be poetically 
bcsotilid thoneh it only ctvreya an outward sense ; bat 
that to approadi to perfection it tunst also have an inward 
seose, and will be most perfect when the whole six degrees 
of the Platonic scale are concealed, with poetic skill, under 
an allegory. As an example of a sublime sonnet, ""■'•'"""g 
distincUy fom* of the degrees, and implying the other two, 
he gives the following one of Coetanza : — 
Ifell' uaediD erndel. the I'onpU Mite 
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Quail' ImnuglD gentH, cfaa doll* fMoe 
Le dlvda 11 Citil per dbo, onde rinuoe 
Is lei 1 Tigore, e ipnuB c«n' or iB mort*. 

FotniiDO UTeie In l«i counts frau, 
Chs qiunto dell' Infenml slQltts •Bortti 
Tulo dsntro 11 peuiai Mid*, e rlnlOn*. 
The verbal trandtitioii of the sonnet is aa foUowB :- 
Ut QoBitlnft.— In the cmel ele^ whiali Imploui fBte is 
InA on BjtHiiut met to nuke me abandon tbo lofty on tor 
!, allhaugh the dgfat ba wi 




id Tenica.— For graatlr sj mj perrsM destiny eabdnes the 
moll and tSUctBi ontwud tnmt, aa (r«atl; ti lbs mind 
within Invlforated and oonArmed. 

lliii, on the »ar&ce, sppeaTB to be a mere love Bontiel, 
and the feelinge of tbe poet to be expreaaed in comman 
poeticBl metMthoTS. He decUreg hia paadon for a noble 
lady, nhose beaoty he hag admired from childhood ; hia 
reaohitian to endeavour to win her ; that formidable ob- 
' s oppoae big purpose ; that the lady is abaent ; but 



mcreasuiE- 

The foUowiDE ia a condae abridgment of Ciewimbeiii'g 
exphcation of the allegorical aenae : — 

lit Qnartlna^The loftjF oiterpriM Ii heavodj lore ! tbaalith 
and lait dcgne of the Platonic Kale. The il^e. Is the ceu- 
leal iKtwean reason and the senieB, to which man by hl> 
nature le conatantly Bnbjecled. The object which nDDrtaheB 
tbOBOul, thTcnghtheeyoaitepervoiialbeauty) the flrat degree 

beloved; lor thraugh Imagination she 1h BtLU prfsent, and tlie 
Intrilectual power (^ beaatyiBfelt; the aeoond degree of the 

M Qnartino.— Btanty flnda tta -way to bie MHit tbnmgh ether 
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iBtTsnbM — Thsjosl hs layi, 
It! coiam In tba adnuw to hwTtDl; lo 
4xthiUkaiuld(«i»sf tha seals wlU HIT . 

Sd Tantna.— Ths aSlntlona of the bod; oat; tone to InvlEonte 
ttaa lOlit and oooflrm Ita naolutiona ; which lmp]leB» tbal 
tlM Influaiua of diTliw Ught is isueiied lata It; and tho* 
daootM Iha Bllb d«g»e ol tha KHla. 

WbeOier thi« sonnet of Coetaaat he jadicioualy chtwen 
foe Ml example, or the allegorial inteipretation b« Bkti»- 
fnstoTy to fliB reader, or not, the high authority of 
Cra8>:iml)«u m&kea it suitable for our purpose as an illus- 
tration of the poetic use of the Platonic scale, and 
completcfl what we haie thought might be serviceable to 
the student, as an introdactJ<Hi to the right under- 
standing of Ibe language of loie in the lyrical poems of 
Danle. 



ANALYSIS OF THE VITA NUOVA. 



The Vita Nuont ii a short narrative in prose, serving 
chiefly as a comment on the poems with which it is inter- 
spersed. It commencee thus : — In that part of the book 
at my memory, befere which there is little that one would 
be &ble to read, stands a rubric, which says, " ludpit Vita 
NovK." Under that rubric I find (he incidents recorded 
which it is my intention to string together in the following 

Dante then proceeds to relate his first meeting witli 
Bei^ce, when both were about the age of nine ; Ite de- 
scribes her appearance ; its eilraordinary eflfbct apon all 
his bculties, especially upon three of them, and the lasting 
* ft by her duuims. Nine veaES after this in 



Dante circulated the sonnet among the celebrated poets 
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VaiaM, ti ail» pwoe. («iii vilon. 
This WSB the commencement of Dante's Mendghip with 
Gnido, iriiom he eaUe the first of hia friends, and de^catcs 
to him the Vita Nnova. He observes, tint at that time ^e 
trae meaning of his sonnet vu not seen by any one ; but 
that afterwards it became erident to the most simple under- 
standing. Dante suffers in his healtii, nor can conceal that 
loTB is the cause ; but finds it desirable to hide his attncb- 
ment to Beatrice ; anc 



Uut wishing to record the name of Beatrice ii 
aecompamed by the name of this lady and of many of the 
most besutaiul of Che city, he selected the names of Hixty, 
and fbmid that the ninth place in the hst was the only one 
in vluch the name of Beatrice could be allowed to stand. 

The lady, who serves to conceal his real love, has occa- 
sion to leave the city, and Dante, to carry on the deception, 
circulates a pretended lamentadon, many sentdments of 
which are in truth, he says, refeirUile to Beatrice, 



After this, a young lady who was ageneral fiivDorite in the 
<nty, and a companion of Beatrice, dies. Dante comme- 
morates her in two poems, with a covert allusion toi 
Beatrice in the conchi^en of each. 

Son. n. FlBDgete unutL 

BaL n. Uortfl villana. 

A drcQinstance occasions Dante to leave the cily, with the 
intention of going to the place whither tlie lady, us protec- 
tress, bad retJrM ; as he travels along sorrowfolly at the 
thooght of a lengtiiened separatiou from Beatrice, and is 
following Qie coaise of a dear stream, he enccunters Love 
npon the way, haUted as a pil^rm^i "''"> directs him to 
return, and to adopt a new fictitious mistress, whom he 
names, and then disappears. 

Son. IIL CavHlcandOj V iltr* ler. 

Dante males the same screen of the lady pointed out to 
him by Love as he had done of the former, in conceaHiw 
his attachment to Beatrice. Many are deceived, and 
Beatrice suspects bis fidelity, and disconlinnefi to hmour 
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XX AKALTHta OP THE VITA NITOVA. 

him irith her salute, which constituted all his lutppii 
Love gives him comiBel in & viuoD tA the uintfa hou 
daj, tmdi he foIlowB, as relalad in 



DoDte is perplexed by reflectionB on the good and evil 
attending love, and declares tbat Pity alone can remove 
his doubts and defend him in the struggle of the will- 



In the presence of BeSitrice, Dante is shashed, and he 
perceives tbAt bis altered mamier exntee the deridon of 
her and the ladies in her companj. His feelings in conse- 
quence are expressed in three somiets. 



Bon, TH. BpesH Abtfl vegnonmE, 
Dante resolves to take a nobler subject for his poems 
than the state of bis own mind ; and since the sahite ef 
Beatrice was denied him, to seek for happiness in recount- 
ing herpruse. 

Cbdz. l Oonns che avste. 
Lore being the subject of the above Canzone, a ftiend 
puts the queaUon to lum : What is love ! to which Dante 

Bon, Tin. Araore e '1 sor gmtu. 



Dante gives Beatrice as an example oF lovebneas, and of 
the power of eiciting the passion of love, not only where 
it slept, but where it never had been felt. 



Son, IX. NegU acCbl porta. 

The &ther of Beatrice dies. Daate meets some mourners 
who bad left Beatrice in the deepest afitiction. His inqtiiries 
and their reply are expressed in the two sonnets. 

Son. X. Vol che [KiHate. 

Boo. XL Be' tn eolnl. 

Dante when lying on a dck-bed, on the ninth day of his 
illness, has a delltious dream, representing to him Beatrice 
as dead. He relates the dream in 



Dante's imaginatioD bi'iiigs before him, in a viaon, Love 
t,,,.. ..Google 



Dante diBConrBea on the origin of ItaEui love verses ; 
on the penonificaitioii of Love, and of iuaniniBle things in 
general ; on allegory, which he eays, nnleas it convejs a 
clear moral netise, when Btiipt of its tiguradve language, is 
fbolish and wortldeHs. He then renewa his pnuBe of 
Beatrice, saying that she excites nniversal odmiraljon, ia 
tile Caaae of h^ companions beine admired, and that her 
TJrtue baa iiresiBtibly captivated huu ; which is expreaaed 
in the three fbllavii^ sonnets. 



Beatrice dies, (on the ninth of June, 1290) in the ninth 
month, TisDiin, of Che Syriac year ; on the tendi term of 
nine years of the thirteenth centiuy in which she vas 
bom. This he says was in consequence of all the nine 
spheres having been in harmony at her birth, and that it 
[^odnced this miracle of beaaty. 

He says that after the deaUi of Beatrice, he addresaed 
an epistle in Uitin to the principal persons of the discan- 
solate cin, beginning with the words of Jeremiah : Quo- 
uodo Bote sedet civitaa, &c. " How dotb the dty sit 
solitary, (Lam. i. 1.) 

Danle then reconis the inestimable worth and beauty of 
Beatrice, and the world's in«paral>le loss by her death. 
Cua. IIL OU Doctal dolentL 

Dante esmpoaes a lament at the request of the nearest 
relation of Beatnce, who is also liis dearest friend, except 
one. He volimtarily adds a Ballata, in the first stanza of 
which Beatrice is lamented, he mys, as by a brother ; in 
the second as by a lover ; the two poems are, 
Boo. XVI. Ventteatalaiflar. 
Bal. IV. Quinlunque Tolt» 

On tiie annivravary of the death of Beatrice, Dante was 
employing himself in paontiog an angel, and so absorbed in 
his occupation, that some friends had been OTeriooldng bis 
work before he perceived them. He afterwaniB addrrases 
a sonnet to them, recording the eircumstaoce, and ad<^>ta 
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two begiimiiigs ; in the tint, merely atating thM his mind 
hod been entirelj' engroaaed with the remembrance of 
Be^firice ; in Ihe second that it was bo eiigroBaed at the 
moment when hia frienda were watcliing him. The bici- 
pital Bomiet ia the following. 

Son. XTn. EnvenuU. 
Dante finds hiioself in a place which recalls tunes past, 
and rendraw him penaJTe and exceedingly aerrowful. At a 
window he aeea a ladv obaerving liim with pity : the effect 
it has upon him is reuted in 

Bon.XTin. VMew 8li MOW- 
Continued demonatrBtiooB o( pity on the part of the 
same lady, produce feelings described in 
Son. XIX. Color d- aniDn. 
The plesanre which Dante takes in seeing this lady, 
awakena aelf-reproach. 

Bon. XX. L' uuio Ugrlmai. 
In another sonnet which he addresses to the lady, he 
describes, in a dialogue between the heart and the soul, 
the stnigglo in his mind between inclination and reMm. 
Bon. XXI, Genti] pesBiero. 
A li^on at the ninth hour shows Beatrice to Dante, as 
she appeared to him at their first interview ; he repentt 
the having given way to an inclination towards another 
lady ; and from that time all his thoughts and wishes are 
directed to Beatrice alone. 

Bon. XXIL Lbibo ! per fbria. 
Pilgrims from a 
their way to Rom 
addresses a sonnet tA tiieni, intimaljng that the sorrowful 
state of the city is occsooned by the death of Beatrice. 
Son. XXnL Deh ! pengrlnl. 
Two ladies send to request some of Dante'a composi- 
tions in verse. He, through respect for them, resolves to 
honour the request in an especial manner, and therefore 
sends them Sonnet VI. and Sonnet XXIII., together with 
evtk XXIV. OltnU ipen. 
The Vita Nuova concludes with Dante's declaration, that 
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a vi^n bad determined bini to cease trtxn wtifjng further 
upon Beatrice, ontil he ahonld be able to do bo in a manner 
mora worthy of her ; that all fais studiea were directed to 
that end ; and that if bis life should be sfiared, he hoped 
to celebrate her as no other lady had ever been celebrated. 



ON THE CONVITO. 

Tbb Conrito, or Banquet, is the principal prose work of 
Dante, and was intended to contain a coDuneat, literal and 
allegorical, of fourteen of his canzoni ; but was only com- 
pleted as to three ; the remajoiiig eleven are supposed to 
be the second and ten foUowine canzoni inclusive of this 
collection : the first canzone of which appears to belong 
to the subject of the Vita Nuova. 

To this fea^ct of wisdom Dante invitee all who are desirous 
- of knowledge. The choice viands, he says, are his canzoni ; 
and the bread, mthout which each fare would be unwhole- 
some, is his ciposilion of them, Great variety of learning 
is displayed, psiiicularly in metaphysics and Ecology, and 
there are many parts of extraordinary beauty and elo- 
quence ; hat mixed with others that are fanciful and 
nnintelhg^ble. This obscurity however, he informs us, is 
Bomedraee not unintentional, but designed to avoid tiie 
comnustuon of a greater &ult. His motive, he says, in 
publishing the comment is princip^ly to remove an ob- 
loquy affecting his character, through misconception of his 
poems, which were attributed to tho predominance of the 
passion of love, but were in renlity aie dictates of virtue. 
He reminds UB, that although it is a work of a riper age 
and sounder intellect than Uie Vita Nuova, that he means 
not to denote in the slightest degree Irom that work, but 
to throw light on it, and continn it by the Convilo : that 
the language of each is proper for the age at which it was 
composed ; (he former ardent and pas^imate, the latter 
temperate and manly ; and he desires that the lady to 
whom his affections became devoted after the deadi of 
Beatrice, may be understood to be Philosophy. 
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t THE OOKTITO. 



ANALYSIS OF THE CONVTTO. 



Chif. I. Man has a n&toral desire of knowledge ; nil 
men cannot obtun it : he who poHBeBses the food of wiS' 
dom ought to be bountiful in bestowing it : of this food 
the present banquet is compoeed ; and the bread to be 
eaten wllh it consuls in the exposition of fourteen Cansoni. 

Chap. ii. The author apoiogises for the nece»i^ c^ 
q)eBking of himself ; be intimatea that virtue, and not 
the pasfflon of love, is ttae moving cause of his Canzoni, 
and that their meaning is hidden under the veil of allegorj', 
and would remain unlmown lo all unless he explwned it 

CbxF. hi. He apolo^iaee for a little obecunty that will 
be found in the Convito : he bints that his misfortunes 
are the cause, and ahows how from that he may have lost 
the esteem of some men, thou^ wrongfully. 

Chap. IT- He odds that he had endeavoured to write the 

Convito in a loftier style, and with the more gravity, that 

he misht recover the good opinion of those Italians who 

mi^ndged him. 

Chip. t. He nrooeeds to prove that? in this work pro- 

iriety required him to use the vulgar idiom and not the 

for the Canzom brang written in Italian, a Latin 

' would have been superior in nolnhty, power, and 

would be like 

a servant who is ignorant of the mind of his master and of 
his Mends ; for the Latin does not comprehend a know- 
ledge of the Italian, and is not commonly known to all vim 
aff»k Italian. 

Chap. VII. He gives other reMMis why b I«tiii coounent 
would have been unsuit^le : to the uoleanied it would 
have been insutBcieut ; and to the learned it would have 
been more than enough, by making the sense of the Canzoni 
more generally known than was intended or dear&ble. 

Chip. viii. He further says it would be unsuitable, as 
his Convito is the fruit of perfect hberality, which seeks to 
confer a benefit on many, to give tiiem what is useful, and 
requires that the gift should be unsolicited. 



Lat 
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Chip. ix. He proves in consequence that the I&tin 
comnieDt would not have been ufteful to many ; voold 
Bot hftve bestowed what is useful ; and would not tiftve 
been unexpected and uncalled for like tbe Italian* 

Ckip. X. He confesses that a comment in the vulgar 
taague ia a gnat novelty, and he shows how he was led to 
it by a natural love for hiB native langiuue, &om a wish to 
raise it to eminence, from JBalansy of iM interest, and a 
deore of def^ding it &om pretended Guilts which many 
lay to its charge. 

Cbip. 31. He proceeds to defend (he vulgar idiom of 
Italy, and points out five causes of ^le contempt in which 
some men hold it. First, a want of discretion in the 
greater number, who blindly follow another's erroneous 
opinion. Secondly, the pretence of some who would will- 
ingly attribate to a defect in the Italian language, the 
defect in their own ability to use it. Thirdly, a vvn-glory 
of knowing Latin, which others do not know. Fourthly, 
envy, caused by not knowing how to make good nee of the 
vulgar idiom, which another can. Fifthly, a contemptjbte 
want of spirit, by which some men fear that the Italian 
language can never reach the eicellenco of the Latin. 
fJ Chaf. XII. Having exposed these worthless causes of 
the disparagement of the vulgar idiom, he declares his 
confinned attachment to it ; fi'om his natural and inti' 
mate coimexion with it, from his habit in the use of it, 
and from its intrinmc worth. 

Chap. xiit. He concludes that hie preference for the 
Italian is confirmed from benefits that be has cec^ved 
frvm it, from its being a step to the Ladn, and thence to 
his advancement in science ; from its being the langm^ 
of his parents, from his having availed himself of it 
through life, and from having laboured to give it stability 
by numbers and riiyme. 



BOOK IL 
EXPLICATION OP CANZONE L 



Cr*p. I. The author says that in commenting on his 
Canzone he shall eiplun the literal and allegorical sense, 
and shall touch incidentally the moral and anagogical 
sense : each of which senses he illustrates by an example. 
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CfiiP. II. He nves & hint of the argument of the llrvt 
Canzone, " Voi cha intendendo," &c., and hb/b it ig divided 
into three principal parte ; and ehowe its 
the Vita Nuova. The first part is the ii 
viho b^ intellect moTe the tbird heaven." The second part 
describes the mental stTuggle between love of the memory 
of Beatrice, and love of PhiloBopby. Tbe tiiird part 10 the 
Comiato, the address to the poem itself, in the fifth and 
concluding atanxa. 

Chip. Til. He disconrses on the BStrological BjiBtams of 
Aristotle sjid of Ptolemy, and eiveg some neceoaary notices 
for tbe understanding of wbat neaTen it ig he gpeaks. 

Chip. it. He ehova that it is the heaven of Venus. 
He explung the nine heavens of Ptolemy ; beyond which 
^le Catholic Church places a tenth, the ijnpyroum. 

Chip. t. He then speaks of the celestial inteUigences, 
and proves that the GenlileB had an imperfect idea of 
them. He disconrses also on the two beatitudes of life, 
the active life, and the contemplative life. 

Chip. vi. He expluns the celestial hierarchy, and shows 
that the ^xticolar mtelligencea to whicli his canzixie refers, 
are the Thrones, the order of AngeU which moves the 
third heaven, the heaven of Venus, the heaven of Love. 

Chip. vii. He then explains the text of the first part of 
the canzone. Stanza I. v. 1 to 13, which is an invocation 
to the above-mentioned intelligences, to hear and ud him 
in an internal struggle between two affections. 

Chap. tiii. He continnes the eiplanation. Stanza II. v. 
14 to 26, and shows that his inward struggle arises from 
a thought which sweetly prompts him to contomplate the 
glory of his lady in the kmgdom of the blest ; and another 
coaVcvry (hon^ht which represents to him her corporeal 
and terrestrisl bean^, and entirely subdues his mind. 

Chip. ix. He first removes an objection which mig^t 
be nrged respecting (he contrariety of the two thoughts, 
both of which are (he ofispring of Love ; and hence a 
derivation of the same intelligences, and therefore ou^t 
•posed to each other. He shows, however, in 
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way the 



thought of a snperior and celestial n 
■ ■■ flf inti ' ■ ' ' 



may be brought to change itself into one of an inferior and 
teirestrial nature ; withont which the principal thought 
would ful of its effect Then, having touched upon the 
onion of soul and body, and of their separation, he dis- 
courses on the immortality of the soul, and says that he 
intends to speak no more in the Convito of B^trice, the 
living and the blessed. 
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Chap. x. He coiitinaea the explanatioa. Stanza III. v. 
27 to 39, and describes the nature of the internal contest 
springing from the opposing thoughts. 

CaiP. XI. Explon&tioa coDtiDaed, Stanza IV, v. 40 ta' 
52. Discourses on wiBdom, coartesy, and grandeur. 

Chaf. XII. He explains the " Tomata," the concluding 
address to the canzone. Stanza V. y. 53 to the end. Inti- 
mating that the gentimenta and internal worth of the 
camone may not be understood ; but be trusle that its 
outward bmuty, from crautmction, order, and riiythm, 
must be ^parent. 

Cbip. %iii. Having shown the literal meaning of the 
canzone, he proceeds to the expoeilion of the aJlegory, ■ 
trfaich refers to his love of Philosophy, the lady to wiom 
he became devotedly attached after the death of Beatrice, 
having sought consolation and found it in her, after reading 
the norks of Boctius and Cicero. 

Chip. xif. He proceeds to axphun the allegory con- 
cerning the third heaven, lo whose mtelligencea the canzone 
is addressed, and shows the correspondence of the nine 
heavens to the nine sdences, and of the first seven to 
Trivium and Qnadrivinin, 

Chap. xv. He proceeds further to show the similitude 
between the superior heavens and the sciences, physics 
and metaphysics, to which they correspond ; the Emyy- 
reom brang the symbol of Theology, 

Cvxe. XVI. Having shown in the two preceding chapters 
that the third heaven correspands to the science of rhetoric, 
and the inlelligences whom he addresses lo the rheto- 
ririans, he explains the allegorical sense of various pas- 
Biges of the canzone, and concludes with saying that the 
sweetness of the instructions of Boctius and Cicero had 
led him to the love of Philosophy, the most beautiful and 
most virtuous daughter of the fjnperor of the Universe, 
and that she ia the lady whom he addremes, in an anago- 
gical sense, in this canzone. 



. BOOK III. 
EXPLICATION OF CANZONE II. 



Chaf. I. He explains the argnment of the second can- 
zone, which is to praise, as fu as lies in his power, the 
excellence and virtue of the lady who is the ohject of his 



; firat, t< 
noDour u) imnseii, uimugn ine menui oi Loe object oi ms 
Btt&chnient ; next, to da hoaour (o hor from hia LibourB 
in her service ; and lastly, to remoie the imputatioii of 
seeming to hace exchBuged the love of Beatrice for th&t 
of another lady. He divides the amzooe into three parts ; 
the firat, from y, 1 to 18 ; the second, from T. 19 to 54 ; 
the third, from v. 55 to 72. 

Chap. II. He subdivides tlte first part into thiea; and in 
this chapter explajna the lirHt eubdiviaon, to t. 8, showing 
the sublimity of the argmnent he had cbofien, and that the 
lovo of vfhich he diHcoureeH is that of his soul for a Doble 
lady, the image of divine Ught, so onited to bis soul that 
bis tiioughts are continually exercised in the endeavour to 
attaia a perfect knowledge of this lady's Torth. He dls- 
cooTtes on lova generally ; and on the vegetative, aeuaitive, 
and reaaoning souls. 

Chip. in. He shows tiiat as tiutb and virtue afford 
tiie noblest delists to the mind, his love is most worthily 
placed ; a love, which he ia as deidroua to be able to 
express with words as be feels himself inadequate to do eo, 
trota Ote inefcble virtues of the beauty of his beloved. 

Chap. iv. He then explains the causes of his insuffi- 
dency to express truly tile incfiable merits of hia lady, 
and eontJnues the comment from v. 9 to 13, and frmn 
T. U to IS, which concludes Stanza J. 

Chap. v. He continues the comment frma v. 1£> to 36, 
aod shows first that he had rightly said of the sun, (v. 19,) 
that it rcvolvee round the world, meaning by world the 
terraqueous globe, and then discourses largely on the 
astronomical system of Aristotle. 

Cakr. VI. He continues the comment from v. 19 to 36, 
(Stanza II.) and commends and displays Che excellence of 
his lady boui in respect of soul and body. 

Chap. ill. He explains from v, 37 to 54, (Stanza HI.) 
and commends hia lady, mora especially respecting the 
beauty of the soul ; showing that the virtue proct«ding 
trmo it is useful to the whole world ; unce in her is 
exhibited a contiunal mirade, concaved in the mind of the 
Deity, and ordained from eternity for the strenethening of 
our &ith. He then discourses on inlelligeace, human and 
divine. 

Chap. viii. He explains from r. 65 to 72, (Stania IV.) 
commending his lady in respect of the body, and showing 
that even in that porticnlar die uds our faiui, and furthers 
the divine intention in prodndng that effect. He dwells 
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D the be&Dty of her mleot gmile. 
Chip. ix. He commeiitB the conclneioii, or 
ne, &om v. 73 to 83, and excuses tl 



for a seeming contradictioD in givine such praises to Ms 

lady, while in another coinpoBilion he ' " ' ' ""' ' — 

u disdidiiiul and proud. He Ihei 



lady, while in another composilion he bad described her 
«ud. He then ihows that aome dungs 
not what they appear, tud digeounea 



particularly on vioon. 

Chip. x. He completes the literal t 
conclusion of the canzone from v. 84 to »(>. 

Chip. XI. He then proceeds to ^ow the allegoricd 
sense of the eanzone. The lady of his love, he uys, is the 
Itdy who is the object of bis intellectual study, and who is 
named Philosophy. He inforrns ns who had ^TSn her 
that name, in what it traly consists, how noble is its end, 
and in what sdenccB it ia moat intimately occupied. 

Chip. mi. He proceeds with the praises of Philosophy, 
sayina that his lore means the etndy he employs to acquire 
hra-; diows how the corporeal and sen^ble Sun, of which he 
n)eaks in the canzone, is an image not unworthy of the 
D«ty, the iq>ii4tual and incomprehensible Sun ; and then 
makes known how peculiarly the Deity delights in Philo- 
sophy. This carries the allegorical comment from v. 1 
to 22. 

CUAP. XIII. He emtinaee the comment from v. 23 to 36. 
He points ont in what manner men may be made capable 
of attaining Philosophy, and how a great part of her bless- 
ings are granted to human nature. 

Chap. xit. Having spoken (he praises of Philosophy 
generally, he descends to paiiicularB, and unveils the alle- 
gory from V. 37 to S4. Explains the meaning of Downa 
gentiUjV, 39 ; showshow Philosophy operates apon human 
mtelligences, and elevates them to the love and knowledge 
of things etoroal, and to the acquisition of the three Chris- 
liui virtues, Fai^, Hope, and Charity. 

Chap. xt. He concludes the allegorical comment from 
V, 55 to the end ; and explains how Philosophy generates 
in us true wisdom, the wisdom of Scripture, the only li^t 
which we can have to guide us in the brief jouiney of life. 
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BOOK IV. 
EXPLICATtOM OF CANZONE TO. 



Chip. I. He premiaea tlut u a foDover of PIiiloBophy, 
he nas on enemy to (he fbllowerH of wilful error ; and 
that among the many errors which diTort men from the 
right road, it seemed to him particularly desirable to re- 
more one of them, a mistaken notion of nobility, which 
places it on a fotindatjon entirely different from the love 
of Tirtoe ftnd wisdom. Of this he says, he is to treat in hia 
tliird canzone, and that he baa not made use of aU^oiy in 
it, in order that his r^nedy for this common disease may 
take die speedier effect. 

Cbap. II. He expl^na the introduction of the canzone, 
from V, 1 to 20, (Stanza I.,) and i^vides it into three parts. 
The invocation (v. 18,) is to Truth, the sovereign who 
dwells in the eyes of his lady Philosophy. The argument 
proposed is to show the truth, and expose the faluty re- 
specting men^s ideas of nobUity ; but in order to excite a 
greater desire to hear him, he says ha shall first expose 
and remove errors, that the trath may be more readily 
received. . 

Chip. Ill, He divides the remainder of (he canzone mto 
tliree parts : First, from v. 31 to 80, (Stanza II. III. IV.) ; 
second, from v. 84 to UO, (Stanza V. VI. VII.) ; third, 
from T. 141 to 146, (Stanza VIII.) In the first, he speaks 
of nobihty according to (he false opuiion of others ; in the 
second, according to the true opinioQ as taught by Philo- 
sophy ; in the third, be conclndes &.e canzone. He makes 
further eubdivi^one, for which he apologises ; but says 
(hey ore called for, bis argument being a profound one, 
and which has been little investigated. From v. 21 to 
24, is given the definition of nobility by an emperor, Fre^ 
deriok II. ; from y. 25 to 31, is shown the false opinion of 
it entertained by die people. This leads him to speak of 
the foundation of uaperial authority, and of its great influ- 
ence in strengthening these errors. 

Cqaf. IV. He ^owB that the empire of a nniversal 
monarchy is desirable for the peace of the world i and 
proceeds to prove that the Roman Empire ^^^-i 
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ANAt.TSIH OF THH OOHVITO. XXXI 

for that end ; not bj force but by divine will, to wfaich 
Rome owed its liae and progreBS. 

Cbif. v. Rome, he shows, was conceived and ordained 
by Providence to be the holy city, and (he seat of a uni- 
vemal monarchy. 

Cbjip.vi. He conoders Ute different qoalities of imperial 
authority, and phSosopbical authority ; refen to the ancient 
philosophers, particukLrly Aristotle, and to Scripture ; and 
diowa that tho one is not repugnant to the other, but that, 
for the good of the people, it is aeceBsary that the authority 
of the prince should be joined to that of the Philosopher. 

Chaf. VII, He then exposes the old and {alse opinion of 
the vulgar, that he is noble, whose ancestor was noble, 
thoD^ the descendant be utterly worthless in himself. 
This completes the comment of the second stanza. 

Chip. viu. lie shows that in impugning the two erro- 
Deous opinions npon nobility, that of the vulgar and that of 
the emperor Frederick II., he does not &il in due respect, 
either to him or to Aristotle. First in regard to the 
philosopher. 

Chaf. IX. Then in regard to the emperor. 

Coif. x. Having shown that he is at liberty ta reprove 



upon ancestry ; and then, in showing that riches can 
neither by time nor by abundance give a title to nobility, 
be exposes Ifae ialsity of that of the vulgar. Thus com- 
pleting the comment from v. 41 to 55. 

Chaf. XI. To show that riches have no necessary con- 
nexion with nobility, he asserts that they are defective as 
weEl in their acquisition, as in their increase, and in their 
possession. And first as regards Iheir acquiiotion, that it 
is generally contrary to diatributiTe justice. 

Chap. xii. Then with respect la their increase, it gene- 
rates an insatiable desire of aci^uiring more. This carries 
the comment from v. US to 56. He next considers how 
such a desire is adverse to the love of science ; then to 
diow how different is the nature of these two deures, he 
discourses on the instabihty snd variety of men's desires 
in the search after happiness. 

Cbap. XIII. He then proves that the dedre of science 
letids to perfection, however much it may be increaaed ; 
whereas the deidre of riches is increased to the detriment 
of perfection. He shows that their possesdon is hurtful, 
both as the cause of evil and the privalion of good ; which 
developea Che sentiment of v. £9 and 60. 
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ADAIiTm OP TSH CONVITO. 



noDiub/f ne pruvcB uih ueiuier Dine nor anew 
reqnired for the poaseBBioD of it^ v. 61 to 68. 

CetP. X.V. He oTerthrowa tile error, tlut a low-born 
mttn cannot be noble, t. B9 to 30. 

Chip. XTi. He proceeds to commeat the second part of 
the canzone, from T. 81 to 1 40, and makea various diviaons. 
He obacrrea that it is first ueceaHary to define what is 
meant by the word nobility. 

Ch*p. XVII, He eiplains the canzone firom v. 81 to 38 ; 
and shows that the degree of human perfection required 
to constitute true nobility, is necessarily foonded in the 
exercise of ihe moral virtues ; and that these alone lead 
to perfection and happinesa in this life. 

Chip. xvm. He continues the comment from t. 89 to 
100 ; and proves, that as every virtue proceeds from a 
principle of perfection, nobility is that principle from 
which the virtues proceed as an efl^ from its cause. He 
supports his reasoning by an obscure philosophical pro- 

Chap. XIX. He condnoes the comment from v. 101 to 

103, and proves that where active virtue is, there is always 
nobility ; in like manner, as where there are stars, there is 
always heaven ; and as where heaven is there are not 
always stars, so he shows that where nobility is, there is 
not always active virtue. Modeety, for example, b^ng a 
Doble feeling, but not one of the moral virtues. 

CaiP. XX. He continnes the comment from v. 109 to 
130, and atlimis that nobility is the seed of bappiDesa, 
placed by the Deity in a human mind rightly disposed,to 
recdve it ; and that to be noble, it is not sufficient to 
descend from a noble stock ; but that fruits must be 
borne to confer tiue noWlity, which fruits are the moral 

CbaP. kxi. He undertakes to show how the principle 
of pobility descends into our souls by celestial influence, 
exphuns the opiruons of Plato, Aristotie, and others on 
tiie nature of the soul, shows that in a natural way the 
hmnao soul may obtain a state of such perfect generalion, 
as to be enabled lo show itself divine in its operations, 
even m the midst of the impediments of the body ; and by 
theological reasoning shows, that the Deity may grant to 
the human soul all the gifts which ore ascribed to tbe 
Holy Ghost, because the granting them is the work of 
divine love alone. 

Chip. xxif. He proceeds to prove how by this principle 
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nf Dobility, it is granted to nun to reach the end of Ihe 
faappmeSB for which he is destined ; and how Ihia happi- 
ness, which ie imperfeet in the active life, and neiriy per- 
fect in the contemplatiTe life, may become perfect in the 
highest degree in a future Me, thnmgh the vision of the 
Deity. He expluus alLegorically the visit of the three 
Marys to tbo tomb of the Saiiour. (Mark xvi.) 

Cbif. xmji. Having eipluned the idea of true nobility, 
the seed of virtue given by the Dei^ to conduct taan to 
eternal happiness, he proceeds with the conunent from v. 
121 to 140 (Stanza VII.) ; and shotrs that the man who is 
noble, givea manifeat signs of his nature in every age of 
life, the course of which he compares to an arch, v. 121 to 
124. 

Chip. xxiv. He continuea his argument in general up<m 
the divi^on and duration of the four agea of life ; and 
conunents particularly on v. 125 to 128 ; and having te- 
serted that to each a«e the exercise of peculiar virtues is 
becoming, he proceeds to treat of those which are suitable 
to Adolescence, which he makes to terminate at the age of 
twenty-five ; and first dilates on the virtue of obedience. 

Chaf. XXV. He then b«ata of gentleness, of the sense of 
shame, and of horror of a bad action, of modesty in thought 
and act, Utence of the improvement of the person, that is, 
of the beauty and the agihty of the body. 

Chip. xxti. He commenta v. 129 to 131, and shows 
that temperance, strength, love, coortesv, and loyalty are 
becoming to the age of yooth ; the period of from twenty- 
five years to forty-five. 

Chip, xxtii. He commenta v. 132 to 135, and shows 



o sevenQ' years. 

Chip, xxviii. He comments from v. 136 to 139. Pauing 
to the period beyond three-score and ten, the fourth and 
last age of human existence, he shows that its duties are, 
to prepare itself for a return to the Deity, to feel content- 
ment for the life that has been past, and to bless it, as a 
journey which must be performed, or the joys of heaven 
cannot be attuned. 

Chip. XXIX. He comes to the last vetse, (v. 140,) of the 
seventh stanza, and preaoming that the mistake must be 
evident of those who believe mai to be noble, becanse they 
spring from andent and bmons hmilies, he observes 
farther, that the great actions of ancestors are of no avail 
in covering the bMe actions of deeoandants ; thataprogeny 
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zxxir AHALvns or tbk rottFiro. 

■nfiloeB Dot to Mipetiute nobili^, since tbe good who 
luve flouridiod in virtne oumot prevent the birth of the 
wicked, who Duj chu^ both the condition of fhe bmily 

Coir. ixx. He teiminMsB the OMnment, and the CkniTitc, 
with an exphtnatioD of tbe concfaiding addieES to the can- 
zone, r. HI to 146 ; in which he Teconunenda tbe instroc- 

tioDB iriiich it conteiiiH to all thoge whcee fninds ajn the 
dwelling-phtce of Philosophy.* 



lU Tnttm s ddll O^tDll dsl Ooarito. P. I? et ■«. 
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TABLK OP DANTM PIVH AOGB OF MAN, AKD OP THE DirrV, 


PAR 


nCULABLY CALLED 


FOB IN BACH. 1 


\^ 


B«. 


PBBIOD or ura. 


"""' i 


1 


101 


Childhood 


To sequin life. i 


10 


26 




To oonfinn it. 


25 






To employ it well. 




45 


f Snmmitof the 
^ arohoflife 


i To attun ita imnmit 
Ito perfect it. 


45 


70 


Old age 


/To direct it toitoulii-' 
l.m»teeiid,i.(.toGOD.! 


70 


80 


Eitreme old age 


To end it in peace. , 


"llTlTneddl'Doalotngloiieuan.' (Cmrtto, B, It. c. 7) 1: 


UomlDl, (tndlBts Bum, ■tDdialdD bsw : 


8iiiquwtalmvB.mI»«vtt.m«UiD«aotof«llcl. j 


BfllTlBorgetDio. 


SboUlk. 
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LYRICAL POEMS OF DANTE. 



POEMS OF THE VITA NUOVA. 



To CTery captive eool and gentle he&rt. 
Into whiHe ngbt the preoent Bona ehall come, 
FrayiiiK their thoughts on what it may portend. 
Health m the name of Love, tiieir eoyereign lord. 

A third part of tiie hoon htid almost past 
Which show in briahteBt lustre every star. 
When suddenly before me Love appeared. 
Whose eesence to remember gives me horror. 

Joyful Love seemed, holding within his hand 
My he&rt, and in his urns enfolded lay 
Madonna sleeping, in a mantle wrapt. 

Then waking her, he with this burning heart 
Courteoudy fed her, and in fear she ate. 
That done, I saw hiin go his way in tears. 
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Vfldefltl, al mh> paT»c» ofDl iralorv. 

Thou hssl beheld all power, meMemB, tod vorth, 
AS joy and etay pmA ttiat man can know. 
If thou hast proved the Tirtaa of that lord 
Who aovereign o'er the world of honour mle* ; 

For he delights to live nhere troablos die. 
And with a nund compaesioaate is jiwt ; 
So aofdy o'for the fancy steals in al^p. 
That bearta be bears away without a panf>. 

Your heart he bore away, for he percdved 
That to your lady Death was laying claim ; 
And fearing thie, aiiBtained her with that heart. 

When he B^ipeared to go hia way in grief. 
Sweet waa the dream, for then it mlly told 
That lOTrow'H oppodle was coaqasring. 



BALLATA I. 

O TB who wandOT in the path of Love, 

Attend to me and see. 

If there be any sorrow great as mine ; 

I pray yon but to hear me patiently, 

And Hum think whether I 

Of every torment am the abode and key. 
Love, not through merit of my slender worth, 

But through tus nobleneaa. 

Had placed me in a life so calm and sweet. 

That oft I heard behind me voices say. 

Tell me the mighty worth 

Entitles this man to a heart so light. 
Now have I wholly lost the qiirit bold 

That from the fountain of Love's treasure flow'd. 

Whence I am left bo poor, 

I tremble to give utterance to thought : 
So that, endeavouring to do like those 

Who strive to hide their penury through shame, 

I wear a face of joy. 

And inwardly at heart I pine and mourn. 
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SONNET II. 



Love feelE Iha pileous claim of ladies' moan, 
Whose eyea declare the bitteniees of grief ; 

For &.e rude band of Death bm done a deed 
Of cruelty upon a gentle heart ; 
Destroying all that merits the world's praise 
In gentle lady, save her honoured iome. 

Hear now what honour she received from Love ; 
I saw him in hia very person mourn 
O'er the dead image of her loveliness ; 

And oft he cast a wistful look to heaven, 
Where then the gentle spirit wim at rmii. 
That lady waa of m ■ ■ 



BALLATA II. 

Horts Tllluia, dl pleti nen 
Death ! compassion 



O judgment, irresiHtible, severe. 

Since thou host given a theme to this sad heart 

On which my thoughts atill dwell, 

The tongne ia weaned in upbruding thee. 
And if to prayer thoD wilt renise all grace, 

'T is just that I denounce 

Thy cruelty, of wrongful deeds most wrong ; 

Not that it can be hidden Irom the world. 

But I would stir the wralb 

Of all whose nourishment henceforth is love. 
From this world tbou hast driven fair courtesy. 

And virtue most in lady to be prized ; 

In gaiety of youth 

Thou haet destroyed the gracefblneas of love. 
More of this lady I will not dieclose 

Than by ber attributes may bere be known : 

He who deserves not heaven, 

May never hope to have her company 
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SONNET in. 



RiDiNO the other d»7 along & rood, 
' And on my irksome journey pondering, 
1 clianced to meet mlh Love upon the way, 
God in B pilgrim's light aod homble gwb. 

In look ho Boemed dejected uid forlorn, 
Aa if Mb mighty sovereignty were lost ; 
And raghing, tna advanciiia praiaively. 
With Iwad declined, to aToid the dght of man. 

When Been of him, he called to me by name. 
And aud, I come &om a br distaiit land. 
Where, by my will, thy heart had been diaposed. 

And bring it here for aerrice aweet and new. 
Then was I ao enamonr'd of his will, 
That he had vanished, and I knew not how. 



BALLATA Ul. 



My aong, it in my wish thou find oat Love, 
And to Madonna's preaenca go with him. 
So that my sovereign in diacourse with hei 
May offer my excuse, wbich thou ahalt ain 

Thy bearing ia so coorteous, my song, 
That unaccompanied 



First thou must find out Love, 
For without him to go might not ne weu ; 
Since ahe who onght lo give thee audience. 
If, as it Beema, I have much angered ber. 
And thou wert not accompajiied by him. 
Might hastily perhapa dishonour thee. 
In sound inelodiouB, when thou art with him, 
Begin the following atrain. 
After a prayer to be with pity heard : 
"Madonna, be whose me ' ~ 

When yon diall pteaae, e 
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Thst you will hear if he ma; be excused. 
Love Btandeth here, who by your beauty's power 
Uakefi him to change htB counlen&nce at will ; 
Reflect tben, why he mode hi-n geem to court 
Another, for his heart bath never changed.^* 

And Rny, " Madonna, yours his heart balh been 
With such confirmed faitb, 
Th&t every thought ia bent on nerving you ; 
Yours was be early, nor hatb ever swerved." 
It she believe Ihee not. 

Tell her to question Love, who knows the truth. 
Lastly, prefer tii her a humble prayer, 
To pordtfi, if offence he may have given : 
Let her by roeasage order me to die. 
And she shall see ber servant will obey. 

And say to him wbo is compaeaion's key. 
Before thou leave the lady. 
For he shall prove to her my loyalty : 
"In virtue of my sweet and suppliant lay, 
Bemajn thou hero with her. 
And for thy servant, plead ae he de^rcs : 
And if she grant him pardon through thy prsyer. 
Make her announce his peace in beauty's snule." 
My gentle song, go when it pleaselh Ihee, 
And iu such time that it sball bring thee boooni'. 



SONNET IV. 
TntU II mied peuler pulan d'Amon. 
Mt thoughts are all discourang opon Love, 

And have in them so great vanenr. 

That one persuades me to demra Mb sway, 

Another says his power is vuiity : 
One sweetly soothes and cheers ma while I hope. 

Another ofttimee makes my tears to How, 

And Ihey alone accord in pity's clum. 

Trembling with fear which is witlun die heart. 
Hence know I not what argmnent to take, 

And tain would speak, and know not what to say ; 

Thus do I wander in Love's labyrinth. 
And if with all I would accordance make, 

I needs must call upon my enemy, 

" ' a Pil^, to be my defence. 
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SONNET V. 
mrAltredoDDamiaTJitagalilute. 
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Mani the times that to my memory cornea 

The cheerless state imposed on me by Love ; 
And o'er me comes such sadness then, that oft 
I say, alas, was ever fate like mine ! 

For Love assaulleth me bo suddenly 
That life itself aJmoet abandons me : 
One spirit alone escapes alive, and (hat 
Is left, ^r lady, for it speaks of you. 

At lengUi I mako an effort for relief. 
And so, all pale and destitute of power, 
I come to gaie on you, in hope of cure : 

And if I nuse the eyes that I may took, 
A trembling at my heart begins, so dread. 
It makes t^ soul take flight bom every vein. 



LiDim who have intelligence of love, 
With you of my loved lady I would speak ; 
Not vunly thinking to exhaust her praise. 
Bat in discoursing to relieve my mind. 
I say that, in reflecting on her worth. 
Love's inspiistion is so sweetly felt. 
That, if my courage did not Ctal me then. 
The world should be enamour'd by my words. 
And from a flight bo lofty I abstdn, 
Lest I become contemptible through fear ; 
But of her gentle nature I will treat, 
In lowly Btrajn compared with her desert, 
Ladiea and damsels rich in love, with yon ; 
For 'tis a theme unmeet for other ear. 

An angel to the intelligetice divine 

Appeals, and says : Sire, in the worid is teen 

A miracle in action, which proceeds 

From a fur soul whose splendoitr mouqts thus high 

Heaven, that no want had ever known but her, 

Entreats to hare her presence of its lord. 

And every saint sload implores the gnce. 
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My well-beloved, Buffer now in p«ace 
That, while my plaawire is, your hope should stay 
Where there is one who mmt abide her loss, 
And yiha shall say to the coudemu'd in hell, 
The hope of blessed spirits I have seen. 
Madonna is in highest heaven desired : 
Now will I tell yon of her excellence. 
I say then, that the lady who would show 
True gentleness should walk Hith her ; for when 
She moves. Love casts o'er vulg&r hearts a dull. 
Which freezes and destroys their every thongfat : 
And he whom Love permits to see her long, 
A thing ennobled should become, or die ; 
And when he Buds one who may worthy be 
To look on her, ber infloence is proved ; 
For he receives the gift, confemng health, 
And the meek spirit which forsets all wioogs. 
Smi bath God ^ven her this higher grace. 
That who with her converses heaven secures. 

Love says of her, can there be mortal thing 
At once adom'd so richly and so pure ! 
Then looks on her, and silently amrms 
That Heaven designs in her a creature new. 
A hoe of pearl invests her countenance. 
Suiting a lady, pale but not extxeme. 
All choicest gifts in nature's power are her's : 
In her example beauty finds its (est ; 
Where'er she turns her eyes, from Ihem go forth 
Spirits of love, which, fuU of gentle flame. 
Strike on the eyes of those beholding her. 
And thus each Snda a pssaage to the heart. 
Yon see Love pictured in her countenance. 
Where none has power to look with fi;i'd M^ard. 

My song, I know tliat thou wilt converse bold 
With many a lady when sent forth hy me : 
Now I admonish, having brought thee up 
For one, young, modest, and (he child of Love, 
That where thou com'st thou shalt entreating say. 
Teach me my course, for I am sent to her. 
Whose praise doth constitute my ornament. 
And if uou wouldat not have thy journey vun, 
Remain not where ungentle minds are found : 
Endeavour, if thou canst, to be reveal'd 
Only (o lady or to courteous man. 
Who soon will speed thee (o thy journey's end. 
Love thou wilt imd in company with her ; 
Commend me to them, aa becometh thee. 
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Amon s 1 DOT (mtO smo mu earn. 

Lots and the gentle heart are bnt one thinf, 
As Bays the wise man in his apophthegm ; 
And one can by iteelf no more exist 
Thiui reason can without the reasoning sonl. 

Nature when full of love creates the two ; 
Love for a king, the heart for hia abode. 
Within which ^palaoe sleeping, hia repose 
At times is brief, at others lasteth Iinig. 

Beauty appears in virtuous lady then. 
Which so delights the eye, that in the heart 
Desire ia bom to win tbo pleaung thing ; 

And there ■nnint4titn itself at times so long. 
That it compels the spirit of Love to wake ; 
And manly worth in lady dotii the same. 



SONNET IX. 
Vein oodil porta la mla dooiu Amon. 

Within her eyes my lady carries Love, 

Whence is ennohled all that she rerawds : 

Where'er she moves, towards her do sll men turn. 
And the heart throbs of him whom she salutes ; 

So that with coanlemuice cast down and pale 
He then, remembering all his failings, eigba. 
Anger uid pride before her presence fly : 
ladies, lend me ud to do her hoDom>. 

All sweelneie, every hnmble thought is barn 
Within the heart of him who hears her mak i 
Then bUet is he who first hath look'd on W. 

What she appears wfam she a little smiles. 
Tongue cannot teU nor memory retain, 
.So new and lovely is the miracle. 
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Vol clie|WT(AtAlftjauUuicaain11e. 

Yb who It countenance so lowly vent, 
Sbowing with ilowDi:aBt eyes an inward grief. 
Whence do ye come, that yoor complesion'H hoe 
Seems changed into a likeness of the tomb I 

Our gentle lady have you left, and seen 

Her face bedew'd with teara of Borrowing love ! 
leJl nte, tadiee, for so says my heaji. 
When your ennobled bearmg I regard. 

And if mim aach affliction ye do come, 
O May in kindness here with me awhile, 
And whatsoe'er her state conceal it not. 

For by your eyes I me that they have wept. 
And BM yon Gome with features ao disbirb'd, 
Hiat my lie«rt trembles at such signs of woe. 



AaT thou the man who of onr lady hast 
So often song, addressing us alone f 
. In voice thou dost indeed resemble him, 
But in thy looks thou seem'Bt of other race. 

And wherefore weepest thou bd feelingly. 
That otheni thou dost make to pity thee ! 
Hast thou too Been her weep, and hast not power 
The Bogoish of Ihy bosom to conceal ! 

Leave us to wety, and go our moumfiil way j 
Ht nrn who dolh attempt to comfort as, 
For we have heard her speak amidst her tears. 

Snch woe is in her conntenance express'd. 
That who ^ould have the heart to look on it. 
Would in her preomce through his sorrow die. 



=,Cooglc 



f me vjTA KDovA. 



CANZONE n. 



A LAVT, pitems and of tender ige, 
Richly adorn 



Stood vhere I oft wu caUing upon death ; 
\nd Beetng thkt tay eyes vera full of grief. 
Ind liatening to the folly of my words, 



Was moved by tear to weep with bitteneis. 

And other ladiea, who were kindly dnton 

To notice me, throng her who wept wi^ me. 

Removed her from my Mde, 

And Ihcn approach'd, to rouse me bytheirvoice. 

And one said, aleep do more I 

Another said, why thus diBcomfort thee t 

Then fled the strange distressing fontuy, 

Ab I WBB calling on my lady's name. 

So indistinct and mournful was my voice. 
And broken so by anguish and by tears. 
That in my heart I only beard the name : 
And with a oountenance o'orepraad with shame, 
So strongly it had mounted to my fcce. 
Love made me turn to them distractedly ; 
And such was my complexion to the aght, 
That it led others to discoune of dMth. 
Oh let UH comfort him, 
Sud each one to the other tenderly. 
And oft tbey said to me. 

What hast thou seen, that has unmann'd thee thusi 
And when I had'regun'd some strength, 1 nid. 
Ladies, to you 1 will relate the whole- 

Whilst I lay pondering on my ebbing life. 
And saw how brief its tenure and how frail. 
Love wept widiin my heart, where he abides ; 
For my onhappy soul was wandering so, 
That sighing heavily, it Bud, in thought. 
My lady too most certainly shall die. 
Such consternation then my reason seized, 
Thatmy eyes closed through fear and heaviness ; 
And Bcattcr'd tai and wide 
My spiritB fled, and each in error stray'd. 
Imagi nation then. 
Bereft of understanding and of truth. 
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2 POEMS OF THK VITA NUOVA. 

Show'dme the fonns of Udka in distreaB, 
Who Bud to me, thou die'st, ay, thou ahalt die. 
Man; the doubtfol things which next I ww, 
While wftndering in inutg^ntioD'n maze ; 
I eeem'd lo be I know not in what pl«». 
And to Bee ladies poaa with luur all loose. 
Some weeping, and eame utteiii^ land lament^ 
Which darted bunting grief into the souL 
And then methonght I saw a thickenii^ vdl 
Obseore the ion, and lught's &ir star appear, 
And Bun and gtai both weep ; 
Birda Sying throngfa the diuk; tur drop down, 
And earth itself to ahalie ; 
And then appealed a man, feeble and pale, 
Saymg, what dost thou here 1 hast thou not heard t 
Dead is tby lady, she who was so fair. 
I rused mine eyee, oppresa'd and bathed in tears, 
And saw what like a shower of manna aeem'd, 
The angels re-ascendiEig up to heaven ; 
And spread before them was a httle dond, 
Behind which they were chanting tond, Hoeanna. 
And if they more had added, yon should hear. 

llien Love thna tfoie : concealment here shall end ; 

Onne now and see our lady on her bier. 

Deceitful bncy then 

Conducted me to see my lad; dead ; 

And while I gazed, I saw 

That ladiee with a veil were eoTeril^ her ; 

And in her face humility so true 

There was, it seem'd to say, I am in peace. 
So humble in my sorrow I became. 

Seeing soch humbleness in her express'd. 

That I exelaim'd, Deatii, I hold thee sweet ; 

Thou must be deem'd henceforth a gentle thing. 

Since thou hast been united to my lady. 

And pity thou shouldst have, and not disdain -. 

B^old me so desirous to be one 

Of thine, that I resemble thee in bitb '. 

Come, for the heart enireats thee. 

Then, all sad rites being o'er, I went my way ; 

And when I was alone, 

I aud, with eyes npnused to reabns above ; 

Bleased is be wbo sees thee, beanteons soul I 

Twae then you call'd ti>me,lliaiikBtoyourlove. 
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SONNET XII. 
lo ml Htli iregUor dcnOD k lo son. 

I FELT RwakeD in my iiuDo»t beMrt 
A loving Bpirit thftt vu sleeping there, 
And th«i Baa Love, appTOScbinD from o&r. 
His air so joyoas thkt 1 BCarcelyknew him. 

Saying, nov thmk for once -Ui do me hononr ; 
And overy word of his spoke laughingly ; 
And Boon, while yet my sovereign ststd with me. 
In looking towanl the qnarter whence be came, 

I saw Giovonna and fair Beatrice, 
Coming, not far apart, U) whore I wu. 
He one fair miracle behind the other. 

And thus, la memory recalls the words, 
Lore Mid to me, ttus lady's name ia. Spring, 
And thai — is Love, she so resembles me. 



SONNET XIIL 
Tanto gHitll^ ■ tanto noeata | 



So noble and so modest doth appear 
Hy lady when she any one ^utca. 
That every tongne becomes in trembling mnte, 
And none d&re raise the' eyes to look on her. 

Bobed in hnmihty she hoars her praine. 
And passes on with csilm benignity ; 
Appearing not a thing of earth, but come 
From heaven, to show mankind a miracle. 

So pleaong is (he «ght of her, that he 
Who gazes feels a sweetness reach the heart 
l^t must be proved or cannot be conceived. 

And &om her counteoAnce there seems to 6ow 
A spirit full of mildneai and of love. 
Which saya for ever to the soul, O sigh. 
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SONNET XIV. 
Vode peifettiuDflDCe ognl nlot*. 

He the perfectian Bees of every grace, 
Who do^ my lady amojig ladies see ; 
They who ptutake her company are bound 
To render thanba to heaven for boon so fiur. 

Her beanty too has Tirtuo bo benign. 
That it eioiles do envy in another, 
Bnt a resolve to walk like her, array'd 
In gentleaeee, fidelity, and love. 

Her look on all things sheds humility, 
And makes not her sJone delight the eye. 
But every thing through her receiveth honour. 

^□d she so perfect is in aU her acts, 
That no one can recall her to the mind 
Who doth not sgh amid tbe sweets of Love. 



SONNET XV. 

Bi lun;anient« m' ha taDuto . 

So long haa Love n 



lO his Bovereigoty, 
That, hard as was his rule to me at first, 
He now is softly seated in my heart. 

Hence when He robe lue of all energy, 
So that the spirits seem forsaking me, 
Then the frail fainting soul such sweeltlMS feels 
That in the face all colour dies away. 

Love then has over me snch mastery. 
That he compels my sighii to Bow and Speak ; 
And they go forth entreating 

Mylady to bestow more ffraoe on me. 
Thia IB mv slate wheneW ahe 
Andal 
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: TIIA NUOVA. 



CANZONE III. 



The eyes which mourn in pity for the heari, 
Snch gntTering have endured from manj team, 
That Ihey at length we perfectly subdued ; 
And DOW if 1 would give my woe relief. 
Which step by step ifi leading me to death, 
I Deeds must (ell my sorrow in my moans ; 
And as I well r^oember that I spoke 
Cooceming ho*, my lady, while she Gved, 
Ye gentle ^diee, willingly with yon, 
Now will I speak to none 
Save to the gentle heart in lady's breast. 
And weeping, then, my song shall be of her 
Who IB to heaven departed suddenly, 
And has left Love companion of my grief. 

To highest heaven Beatrice is gone. 

Into the realm where angels dwell in peMe, 

And rests with them ; and, ladies, you she hath U 

No quality of cold, nor yet of heat, 

Robb'd us of her, as it of others does ; 

Bat her supreme benignity alone ; 

For the bright beam of her humility 

Pass'd with such virtue the celeetiaJ spheres. 

That it raised wonder in the eternal $ire : 

9a that his pleasure was 

To call away a soul so full of grace, 

And make it from our earUi ascend (o him, 

Deeming this hfe of wearinesa aod wre 

Unworthy of a thing so excellent. 

Forth fWim her beauteous tranw the soul is fled. 
Replete with perfect gentleness and grace. 
And is made glorions in a worthy plaoe. 
He who can speak of her veithout a tear. 
Must have a heart of stone, perverse and vile. 
Where kindly spirit can no entrance lind. 
The ignoble heart is fraught with sense too low 
To form the faintest image of ber worth, 
And hence to such comes no detare to weep. 
Bat grief and sadness come, 
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To him yiho but in thought bss once beheld 
How good she was, and hov &oin ue is takeiip 

Qreat is the aoguiBh which my mghs inflict. 
When to Che burden'd mind remembrance bringg 
The thought of her who has my heart divided. 
And ofien when I rtiminate on death, 
There Eomea t« me ho sweet ft wish to die. 
That io my &ce it malieB (he colour change. 
And when imanoation holds me fast. 
Pun BO excessiTe seizcB all my frame. 
That I am iron«ed throogfa very agony ; 
And soch a qiectacle 

Become, that shame disparts tne from mankind. 
Then lonely, weeping, I lament tad caU 
On Beatrice, and say. Art thon then deadi 
And while I call on her am comforted. 

The ^gha of anguish aJid the tears of grief 
So wring the heart, whene'er I am alone, 
That nho should hear me must compassiou feel. 
And what my life hath been, e'er mnce the day 
That to the world onknown my lady went^ 
Tongue there is not that hath the power to tell. 
And therefore, htdiee, even though I would, 
I could Dot truly tell you what I am, 
So am I haraae'd by my bitter life. 
Which is become so vile, 
That all men seem to Bay, I own thee not. 
Seeing my countenance show signs of death. 
But what 1 truly am my lady seee. 
And still £rom her I hope for my rewud. 
Hj piteous Song, now weeping go thy way, 
And for tht ladies and the dunseU seek. 
To whom thy raatera bhthe 
Were wont to bear the happy notea of joy ; 
And thou, who art the daugbter of my sorrow, 
Depart disconsolate to dwell with diem. 
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SONNET XVI. 
Tenlte m Intoidflr 11 Kwpfrf ti]f«l> 

COHE, ye gectie heuia, for pity calls. 
And liiirteu with computnon to my edghe, 
Wliich go their ve-y from me discoiuol&te. 
And if they did DOt, I of grief should die. 

For many a. time the eyes would be perverse. 
Much more than I could wish, nor give relief, 
Alu I in weeping for my lady bo, 
That by my tears I mi^t assuage the heart 

Oft will you hear them cul upon &e name 
Of her, my gentle lady, who ia gone 
Unto a world deserving of her worth ; 

And aometimea bear this life deapieed by them 
In person of the deep-afflicted soul 
Abwidan'd by the fountun of her henltll. 



BALLATA IV. 

lie volte, Iu« t ml rimsmbimi 

lemory recalls 
That 1 may never more 
Behold the lady whom I bo tament, 
The afflicted mind collects around my heut 
Such overwhelming grief. 
That I exclajra. My soul, why longer atay 1 
For all the tormeata which Uion uialt endure 
In this aad world, to thee so painfid grown. 
Fill me with thought and fear of ills to come. 
Wherefore I call for death, 
Aa for a eweet and tranquil state of rest, 
And Bay, come to me 1 with love bo true, 
That I am enviona of whoever diea. 
Confused amid the tumult of my ogha 
* -■■ and U heard, 
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Tlut inBtant when my laAj 
Was overtaken by hu cruelty. 

For ntien the beauty of ber plea^g form, 
Withdiawing from our Tiew, vras lost to (u, 
It changed to beauty, Bpiritii&l uid great, 
Which through the heaven BpreadB 
A IJaht of love, that greets the augeli 



SONNET XVU. 



Rbnkhbkince had bronght back into my mind 
Hio gentle lady, who fcr worthineas 
Waa raised to glory by the Lord moM high. 
Where in the heaven of meeknees Mary dwellB. 



RByBHBBANCE had brought back into my mind 
That gentle lady for whom Love doth weep. 
At tlie same insfauit that hia influence 
Draw your remird to what engaged mo. 

Love, who perceived her preaence in the mind, 
Had waked from Blumber in my wretched h^rt. 
And calling to the ^ghB, exclami'd. Go forth '. 
They heard, and each departed mournfully. 

Weeping they issued from my breast, with voice 
Of gnef, which often brings to tha aad eyes 
The bitter tears of my uiihappiness. 

But those which issued forth with greater pain 
Went sayine. Noble intellect, (his day 
Completes ttie year Biuce thy aacent to heaven. 
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SONNET XVIII. 
Tldmci gU DcobJ mM qiuuits idelste. 

TsBSE eyes liave seen bow great Che pity was 
That overspread jour features, when jon mark'd 
The actions and condition which through grief 
My wretched person many timee display'd. 

I then perctaved that you were pondering 

Upon the natun; uf toy gloomy life. 

So that a fear within my heart arose 

. Of showing with the eyes my abjectness ; 

And from your presence I wiuidrew, for tears, 
I felt, were set in motion by the heart, 
Which was affected by the aght of you. 

I afterward, withra the moumfiS aoul. 
Said, surely with that lady miut abide 
The love which makes me go thus sorrowing. 



SONNET XIX. 



Nbteb did pity's semblance and love's hue 
Take such admired poseesBiou of the face 
Of lady, from her having oft observed 
The gentle eyes and tears that told of grief, 

As it doth take of yours, when you regard 

My moumfid aspect which before you stands : 
So that through you my mind rec^ls a thing. 
Which makes megreatlyfear the heart will break. 

I atmgglo to prevent the wasted eyes 
From gazing on you often, but in vajn ; 
So strong is the desire they liave to weep : 

And you have given such increase to their will. 
That by their wishing they are quite consumed, 
But caimot in your presence shed a tear. 
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L' uiuro lagrimar oiw Tol fooflite, 

Thk many hitler team that you have ahed, 

Mine cj'es, during long BeasooB past, drew dawn 
Tears of commiBeration &om the eyes 
Of other persons, aa you did oliBerve. 

Now it appears you would forget the past. 
If I on my part were ao criminal 
That 1 disturbed yeu not contdnoally. 
Reminding yon of lier for whom you wept* 

Your vwiity diequieteth my thoughts. 
And BO alarms me, that I greatly fear 
A lady's countenance who looka on yuu. 

You never more, unleeB throngh death, should be 
Forgetful of your l&dy who ia dead. 
So aays my anxious heart, and then it aglu. 



SONNET XXI. 
BeotU pnitaro ebe paria dl TaL 

Ladt, the gentle thought which speaks of you 
Comes frequently to bear me company, 
And then ao sweetly reasons upon Love, 
It makes the heart consent to all it says. 

The soul says to the heart, who is this 
That cornea with consolation to oar mind, 
And is so strong in virtue he permits 
No other Ihougnt hewde with us to stay 1 

The heart repUee to her, O thoughtfiil soul, 
This is a new and gentle spirit of Love, 
Who brings and lays before me his demres ; 

And all his power, aod his very life, 

Hath sprung &om pity in tlmt lady's eyes 
Who was distreea'd to see our suCfeiiugs. 
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SONNET XXII. 
LawD ! pm form d! moltl soiplil. 

Ain I Qimugh violence of many a^ta. 
Which spnug iram thoughts that lie wit]uii the heurt, 
The eyes ore conquer'd, and have not the power 
To look again on one who looks on them. 

And eoeh Ihey are, they eeein but two deMres, 
Of ehedding tears and manifeBting grief ; 
And many times they xeep so bitterly 
That with a torturing crown Love circles tfaem. 

These thoughia, and Ihe tumoltuoua sighs I heave, 
Become mich cmel tormentH in the heart. 
That Love lamen^g o'er them Unts away. 

For they, the widow'd mourners, bear inscribed 
That sweet name of Madonna, and record 
Her death in many melancholy words. 



SONNET XXni. 
Deb pangrlnii dia psuori indala. 

Sit, [olgrims, ye who go thus penidvely, 

Come ye &onL land vid men so &^ away, 
As by your outward mien ye show to na, 
That ye weep not when passing through die midat 
Of the dejected raty, in her woe. 
Seeming as persons who have never heard 
Of the calamity oppressing her 1 



Share in our grief and weep when ye depart. 
The desolate city numms her Beatrice, 
And in the 1^ that may be toM of her 
Is virtue to force every one to weep. 
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SONNET XXIV. 
Oltn la ipcrm oha pl<l laign ilia. 

Bbyond (he tdrding E^hera of widest range 
Pmbcs the ogh which isgaee finnn m; heart ; 
Thither npdntwn by iutellectiul power 
Unknown before, which weepinv Love inspires. 

Whoi it h>th Teach'd the boom of its demre, 
A Iftdy it beholds receiving hononr. 
And shining so, tb&t through her splendid light 
The pilgrim spirit gazes and admires. 

It sees her such, that when 't is t«ld U> me 
I nudelBtand it not, so subtle are 
The answers to the heart that makes it Speak. 

I know it speoketh of that gentle one. 
For Beatrice it often brings to mind ; 
So &r, dew hidiee, well I nndersUnd. 
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POEMS OF THE CONVITO. 



CANZONE I. 

Vol obe. Inteodaido. il tend del moTate. 

Ye who by inteDect the third he»vm move, 
Give ear unto the reasoniiig in my heart, 
Which Done but J-ou ma; hear, bo Btrange it Beem 
The heaven that obeyg yonr influence. 
Creatures who are all gentleness and love, 
Hath drawn me to the state in which I am ; 
Hence the disconrae upon the Ufe I prove. 
It seems, should meetly be address'd to yon ; 
Therefore I pray you to attend to me. 
I mil unfold to yon the heart's new cares. 
How the dejeclsd soul within it weeps ; 
And how a spirit agsinst her reasonelh, 
Which on the beams of your tair star descends. 

The joylees heart was wont to be sost^'d 
In lue by a sweet thought, wliich often bent 
Its Bight unto the footstool of your Sire ; 
Where it beheld a lady glorified. 
Of whom BO sweetly it (Ueeoursed to me. 
That the soul said, would I could foUow her 1 
Now appears one which drives the thought away, 
And rules me with such power, that it makes 
The heart to tremble so as to be seen. 
A lady this one makes me (o regard. 
And says, he who would see the bUss of heaven, 
Let him mtently view this lady's eyes. 
Unless the paitdulness of ^ha he dnml. 
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Thii rival spirit opposes and destroys 
The humble thought, accoslom'd to discoorse 
Of a bright angel who in heaven is cromi'd. 
The soul so moama her loss that still she weeps. 
And says, ah woe is me I how Bees aws; 



The pitying thought that was m; comforter 1 
Agun, the troubled Boul eavs of oune eves. 
Tniat was the hour this lady look'd oi 



And why beheved they not my words of her t 

I said, full surely in that lady's eyes 

Must dweU the power that such as me destroys ; 

And it arajl'd me not that I foresaw 

They should uot gaze on her, whence lam dead. 

Thou art not dead, but in delusion strayest. 
Poor Boul, who BO lamentest tby estate. 
Exclaims a little gentle spirit of love ; 
For this fair lady, who disquicta tlice, 
Has so transform'd tby life, that thou hast fear 
Of her, BO spiritlees thou art become. 
Behold how piteous and how meek she is. 
How courteous in her grealneas and how sage ; 
And think to call her mistress evermore : 
For thou sbalt see, if uot by self deceived. 
The beauty of such lofty miracles, 
That thou wilt say, O Love, my sovereign true, 
Behold thy handmaid ; do as pleaseth &ie. 

lo believe that there are few 

To them w 

Hence peradventure, if it 

That thixi shouldst Snd thyself with persons who 

Appear unskiU'd to comprehend thee well, 

I pray thee then, my young and well beloved, 

Be not discomforted, but say to them. 

Take note at least how beauti^ I am. 
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POBMB OF TBE O 






I/OVGf who diBCouraes to me in my mind 
With never-ceasiiig pleasure of iny lady. 
Often save things Co me concerning her 
On whiiji the intellect rcfiecls till losl 
The moHic of hia nordB bo sweetly Hoimds, 
That the sItentiTe bouI, which hears and feels, 
Exclaims, alas, why have 1 not the power 
To tell what of my lady I do hear ) 
tHa sure, that in the first place 1 must leave. 
If I wonld treat of what I hear of her. 
That which my reason cannot comprehend. 
And of that understood 
Great part, from inabilih^ of speech. 
Hence if my Teraee shall defective prove, 
Which fondly enter on this lady's praise. 
The feeble understanding must be bhuned. 
And our daftdent lannuige, wanting power 
To paint completely OaX which Lore describee. 

The son, that all this worid revolves around, 
Sees not a thing so fiur and excellent, 
As when he shmea upon the part where dwells 
The lady for whom Love couunands my song. 
On her all heaven's intelligences gaze j 
And they whom she enamouTB here below 
Still find her image present to their thoughts. 
When Love calms aU emotions into peace. 
Wi^ such complacency her Maker views 
His work, that he still showers hie gifts on her. 
Beyond our nature's uttermost demand. 
Her pnre and spotless soul. 

Which &om his hand recoivea this heavenly gmce. 
Declares hia power in her material frame ; 
For in her beauty things are seen so rare. 
That from the eyes of those she shines moo. 
Fly heralds ta the heart, with wishes fiU'd, 
Wliich moimt into the air and sighs become. 
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And this if gentle lady disbdieve. 

Let her sccompadiy her, imd mark her ways. 

Here, when she Bpt-aks, bq angel boweth down 

From heaven, who joyful testimoiiy beorg 

How the high worth of which ahe is posaess'd 

Exceeds the endowments that to us belong. 

The courteous acts which she bestows on all, 

BiTsl each other in invoking Love, 

With that pereuBave voice which makes him hetx. 

Of her it uiay be sud 

Fur is in lady what is found in her. 

And moat is fair what moat reaemblea her. 

And trnly we may eay, her aspect aide 

Belief in what appears a miracle. 

Hence is our ^tb conflrm'd, and she Jbr this 

Hath been created &om eternity. 

Things in her countenance appear which show 
The ineffable delights of Paradise ; 
In her sweet smite I say, and in her eyes. 
Whither Love brings them as tbdr proper home. 
Onr intellect they dazzle and eubduc, 
As the sun's rays o'erpower the feeble sight; 
And cdnco I may not view them sledfastly, 
To say but little I must be content. 
Her l^uty showers little flames of Are, 
With a benignant spirit animate, 
Which is creator of all virtuous thought ; 
And they like thunder crush 
The innate vices which make others vile. 
The lady then who hears her beauty blamed, 
For wanting a deportment calm and meek, 
Should view thia pattern of humihty ; 
"lis she that bumbles every froward he»rt. 
She, whom the mover of the world concaved. 



le language of a deter that thou hast ; 
For ahe declares this lady, whom thou nuibeet 
So humble, to be scomM and severe : 
Thou know'st that heaven is ever clear and bright, 
And ever, as regards itself, serene ; 
But yat our eyes, from causes manifold. 
Do Bometimes call the sun itself obscure ; 
So when thy sister calls this lady proud. 
She views her not according to the truth. 
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P0EH8 OF THB OOKTITO. 

But forms her judgment on ttppeanuicee : 

For fearful was the soul, 

And still has fear, so that she seems UDMnd 

Whene'er I see that she observeth me. 

Excuse thee thus, my Song, if there be need ; 

And when thon canst, present thyself to her. 

And Bay, Madopna, if it pleaseth yoti. 

Your praise I will rehearse throughout the woi 



L« dolcl rime d'Amor, ota' io »Hi- 

Thb pleasant riiymes of Love, that I was wont 
To seek for io my thoughts, 
I most forsake ; not that I have not hope 
Of a return to them. 
But hecaose signs of cruelty and scorn. 
Which in my lady's looks 
Are evident, have closed the way against 
My ciutonuuy strain. 

I will lay down my soft and tender style. 

That I have held in treating upon Love, 

And of the worth will speak 

Which truly gives nobihty to man ; 

With verse severe and keen 

Reproving the opinion false and base 

Of those who hold that of nobihty 

The principle is wealth. 

And to begin, I here invoke that lord 

Whose dwelluig-place is in my lady's eyes, 

TbTOOgb whom she is enamour'd of herself. 

A certain emperor held nobihty. 
As it appeiu'd to him. 
To be poeseHMon of ancestral wealth 
With generous manners joined : 
And there was one of lighter judgment, who 
The saying overthrew ; 
And took the latter clause away, perchance 
Because he had it not. 
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Of him the crowd are followeni, who affirm 

ThoBe noble who from ftumlies are Hpnmg 

That long have flouriali'd in great opulence. 

And Huch the loHting hold 

That this »o taiae opinion amoiig us 

Haa taken, that men caU 

Him Doble who can say I am the son 

Of nephew of aame certain mm of wortli, 

Though wortMesB of himself ; 

But he who looks at truth deems him most Tile 

To wham the way is shown, and en-eth etill. 

And walks the earth, and yet ia as the dead. 

Who defines man an ammated tree. 
Says first what is not true. 
Then adds what is defectiTe to the false ; 
But haply seei it not. 
He in Uke nuuiner who was emperor 
Did in definiue err ; 

For what ifl fiuse he first assumed, and then 
Defectively proceeds ; 
For riches cannot give nobility. 
As is supmraed, nor can they take away, 
Since in Uieir very nature they are vile. 
The artist cannot give 
The pictured form unless 'tis in hia mind ; 
Nor will the upright tower 

Bcnd to the stream which rolls its wave from flu-. 
That they imperfect are, and vile, is clear. 
For great howe'er the store. 
They cannot cahn, but bring increase of care ; 
And hence the nund, which upright is and true, 
Unshaken stands, although they pass away. 

No man low-bom ennobled can become. 
Nor from low ore descend 
A race that noble may be ever deem'd j 
This is by them afSrm'd. 
Hence does their reasoning seem to opposeiteelf ; 

Is requisite to give nobility. 

With time defining it. 

It followB from such argument as tliis. 

That all are noble, or that all are base. 
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POEMB OP THE OONVITO. 

Nor they moreover, if they ChriatUDs be. 

Whererore to healtliiul minds 

Their srgumenta are manifestly tmh ; 

And thus I reprobate their faleity, 

And turn from them away ; 

And non vill tell, as it appeArs to me, 

What is nobihty, and whence it springs. 

And what the ngns that mark the noble nu 
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Which, in itaeU, he sees 

From imperfection free ; so that to few 

This seed of h^pinees is found conjoin'd, 

Planted by God in goul Might diapoaed. 

The sou) tbat tfaia celeetiikl giBce Bdoms 

In secret hides it not ; 

For Emm the lirst, when she the body veda, 

Shi- Bhon-s it, until death : 

Gentle, obedient, uid alive lu shame. 

Is aeen in her Erst age, 

Csrefnl to improve the bewitj of her &»nie 

With all accomplishments : 

In youth is t«mperate and resolute, 

R^lete with love and piwse of courtesy. 
Placing in loyalty lier sole delight : 
And in declining age 

la prudent, jost, and for her bounty known ; 

And joys within herself 

To listen and discouTBe for others' good : 

Then in the fourth remaining part of life. 

To God 19 re-espouBed, 

Contemplating the end which is at hand, 

And bleaseth all the seasons that si« past. 

BeBect now, how tba many are decmTod ! 

Awnst the erring moltilnde, my Sraig, 
Dechuming, go thy way ; 
And where onr lady is, when thou shalt be. 
Hide not from her the purport of thy strain ; 
For truly raayst thou soy, 
1 ever am discourmig of your friend. 
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THE CANZONIERE OF DANTE. 



CANZONE I. 

Mortfl poLob^ lo aaa tiuoTO a cul ml do^Ua- 

Dbath, fdnce I find lume with wbom to inDtini, 
Nor whom ccnnpflaaiop of me movea to Bigh, 
Wherever I way be, or whither torn ; 
And ranee it ia by tbee that 1 am Btripped 
Of all my boldneaa and am elotbed in woes. 
And thou revolv'st for me all Fortune's ills ; 
Since in thy hand, O Dentb, my life is held. 
And at thy pleasure is made rich or poor ; 
To thoo, &■ it ia meet, I torn my bee, 
Coloured in likeness of a person dead I 
I come to tliee, as to a pitying; spirit, ' 
Lamentl:^ the sweet peace thy cruel blow 
Will rob me of, O Death, if it destroy 
The hidy who still bears my heart with her. 
And is ^e gate which leada to all true joy. 

O Death, how sweet the peace thou tak'st from me, 
Which bringti me to ttiy presence thus in tears, 
I tell not here, for thou canst see it w^ ; 
Whether thou view these eyes bedewed with tears, 
Or view compasmon's ima^ there impressed. 
Or view the agna 1 bear £at I am thine : 
Alas, if by the blows of fear alone 
I tJiua am pained, what must the tflnuent be , 
tf I should see the light of those bir eyes 
Extinct, which is to mine so sweet a guide 1 
Tis plain thoa dost approve and wish my end ; 
Sweet will my bimentatian sound Co thee : 
And much I fear, from what I suSer now, 
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DttOt, if GlaM noble lady ttion shouldst kill, 
In whom perfection and tiie highest worth 
In til she seems and does the mind disceniE, 
Virtue thon banishest, and robb'st of faith ; 
Thoa tak'gt &om gracefiilaeBH ita fair retreat ; 
EilinguiBhesD the high result of worth ; 
Destroyeet the beauty which is here alone. 
Whose beams- surpass all other so much moie. 
As does beseem a, creature worthy found 
To bring to ub below the light of hcaTen ; 
Thou dost dissolve the bith, so good and atrong, 
Of that true love which guideth all her ways. 
Death, if thou quench the light of her fair eyes, 



O Dwth, Kpeat thee then of all the ill, 
So vast, tiiat will ensue if she should die ; 
Exceeding all that earth hath ever known. 
Relax the bended bow, nor let the cord 
Have force to ur^ the shaft, which than hast fixed 
With barbaroua mlent to [nerce the heart. 
O neigh the threatened deed, be merciful ; 
Iteatrain the uncurbed daring for a while. 
Which is already moved with will to strike 
This lady, to whom Grod has given such grace. 
O Death, delay not meroy, if 'tis thine ; 
For 1 seem now to see the heavens undoae, 
And aoBels of the Lord descend to earth. 
With will to bear away the saintly soul 
Of her whose worth is sung in hymns abore. 

Hy song, thoa seest fiill well how subtile is 

The thread whereon my hope depends, and seeet 
How powerless I am without this lady ; 
Hence with thy plain and hiunble Feasiming 
Go forth, my last-bam child, nor use delay ; 
For lo thy faith 1 do commit my prayer ; 
And with that neekneHa which mvesteth thee. 
Approach, my piteous soog, the throne of death ; 
So that thou break the gates of cruelty, 
And reach the blissful fruit of thy desert. 
And should Death's tal^ will be turned aode 
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Ih the«, haste, uiil let oai lad; bear 

The gnteliil news ; ud comfort to her bring ; 

So Ih&t aguD be giTsn to the world 

This genUe booI to whom my life ia botmd. 



CANZONE II. 



I FEEL the might; power of Lore bo great 
That I can not endure 

Its aofiering long ; whence I am aonily grieved ; 
For he is ever growing in his Mrengtb, 
And I feel mine decay ; 
So that each hoar I am weaker tbau before. 
I ask not Love to grant more than I wish. 
For ehould he grant aJl that the will requires, 
The Tirtne which from nature I derive 
Could bear it not, for it ia limited : 
And this it Eb of which my heart contpluna, 
That power correspouda not to desire. 
But if from good desire reward should spring, 
I claim it, in a grant of longer life. 
From those tail eyes, whose splendoor, sweetly mild, 
Brings comfort when 1 feci Lovers influence. 

Tie rays proceeding from those beauteous eyes 
Pierce mine of her enunoured. 
And sweets impart where blttemees I feel ; 
And journey onwards, like to travellerg 
Who erst have paaaed that way ; 
Reraembering the place where Love they left. 
When through the eyes they led him to my heart. 
Thus their return confers a boon on me ; 
And when they hide themselvea they do her wrong 
Whose votary I am, with lovo so Iruo, 
That life L«nly prize for serving her ; 
And all my thoughts, which spring &am Love alone, 
Press forward to her service aa their goal. 
So strong my zeal to labour for her good, 
That could I think ^twere-gained by leaving her, 
Ug^t were the task, though certain were my de«h. 
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( cAMzonieBB. 

true muBt be the love which captivates. 
And strong must be the chun, 
Since I would do for it wh&t I aver i 
For love exists not of an equal wei^t 
To that which pleomre finds 
In death, from serving of another welL 
And in thia wiU I waa confirmed, as soon 
As birth woa given to the stniiig desire 
I feel, tbrooEh virtue of the pl^dng traits 
Of diot^air &ce, where all that's fair is found. 
Servant 1 am, and, when I think of whom. 
And what she is, perfect content is mine : 
For man may serve her well agunnt her will ; 
And though her youth nmy rob.me of reword, 
Hope BhowH a time when She will be more JDSt ; 
Provided life defend itself 00 long. 

When on a sweet dedre 1 meditate. 
Bom of the grand desire 
Whidi all my energies to virtue prompts, 
I seem rewarded fit above desert ; 
And farther still, I seem 
Wrongly the name of servant to retain : 
For service is converted to good-will. 
When viewed witll pleasure by a master kind ; 
But since t» rigid truth I would adhere, 
"Tis fit that such desire be service deemed ; 
For all my efforts made to labour well. 
Are lees directed to my private good. 
Than tbat of her, who holds me m her power. 
I lalKnir that her worth may more be prized, 
And am entirely hers. It is my [aide 
That Love hath made me worthy of aach hraioar. 

No power but that of Love oould I'md^ me 
Deserving to be made 
Subject of her, who never is enamoured ; 
Bat, as a lady unconcerned, regards 
The mind inspired with love, 
That cannot pass without her one ehort hour : 
I have not seen her yet so many times 
That beauty which is new 1 have not found ; 
Whence love within me gains increomng stren^. 
From every new addidoD to the pleasure ; 
And hence my state remains unchanged, so long 
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One bitter soSering, Euid one sweet delight^ 
Dependent on tbat time of freqaent pun, 
Wnich lasts from when 1 lose the mght of her, 
Until the moment when it is regained. 

H; beaateoDB Song, if thou resemlilest me, 
ThoQ wilt show less disdun. 
Than goodnesB ench as thine mi^t well become ; 
Henoe 1 beeeeeh thee subtilize thy skill. 
My Hwaet and lovely one. 
In choomng mode or way may suit , thy need 
If eavaher invite thee, or retun. 
Before thoa with his pleaanre dost craaply. 
Spy whether thou canst make him of Uiy aeet ; 
And if then canst not, leave him with all speed ; 
For with the good the good are ever fonnd ; 
Bnt oft it happens, that with one we are thrown 
In company, who is nnjnatly blamed. 
By ill report spread by anoUier's toi^ne. 
The wicked shon, though famed fbr wit or skill, 
For it were never wise to sort with them. 

Hy Smg, before tfaon elsewhere take (by way, 
Oo to the three least guU^ of our city : 
Salute the two, the ower strive to win. 
And from an evil sect to dcnw away : 
Tell him, the good ne'er war agunst the good ; 
But rather strive the wicked to subdue ; 
TeU him, that he who through the fear of shame 
From foUy flies not, is a fool indeed ; 
Bat he may fear who is of vice a&wd, 
For shunning one he finds the other's core. 
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CANZONE IIL 



I HOUBJi my [uteonB state so punfrilly. 
That the amount of grief 
[^tim pity and from Buffering is the sune. 
For now, kIbs I I feel with deep regret 
That in my will's despite. 
The hreath of the Lut idgh is g&Uiering 
Witiiin that heart, which the &ir eyes did wound. 
When Love, with his own hand discloeed their charms. 
To bring me to the piiHs of my undoing. 
Ah me t how calm and meek. 
How soft and sweet toward me they were T^sed, 
When they at first began 
To cause my death, which now I so deplore. 
Saying ; oar beuos are messenj^ers of peace. 

Peace to the heart we bring, to yon delight, 
Said DDOe unto my eyee 
Those of the lady kind and beautiful ; 
But when they from their intellect had learned 
That through the force of her 
Hy mind woa taken from me totally. 



They Inmed and bore Lore's banners br away ; 
So that their pleaang show of yiotoiy 
Hath never &om that moment been beheld : 



Hence hath my soul r> 

In sorrow, who fivm them expected joy ; 

And now she seei the heart. 

At brinfc of death, to whom she was espouted, 

And is compelled to part &om it enammired. 

Enamoured and lamenting, takes her way. 
Beyond the gates of life. 
The sonl disconsolate, whom Love expels : 
In such afSicdoD deep she leaves the worid, 
That ere she hence departs. 
Her Maker with compaeaon hears her plaint. 
At the heart's inmost core she mokes p. stand. 
Together with the remnant of that life 
Which is extingoished only by her fli^t : 
There she complains of Love, 
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CAVZONIERE. 

WbodiiveB her from the confioesof this worid; 
And many a fond embrace 
She g^TGB the epirile, which weep unceaangly. 
That their companion they are soon to lose. 

The image of this lady bath a seat 
Exalted m my mind, 
Od which Love placed her, for he was her guide. 



ich Love pla< 
U the HI die 



And all the HI die sees afiects not her ; 



Thane> 


■er now, and happie 


rgeemsber smile: 


Har fatal eyes she rMses, and exclaims. 


Caning. 


to bar who grieves i 
tbou wretched one 


she must depart. 


Begone, 


, away, begone: 


This the beloved eielaimed 




Whowi 


ira urainBt me thus 




Bnt now my pun is leu, 

Fnr .n mc r^K„a U tar 1» 





The day on which tMs lady came to earth. 
As it is fbond inacribed 
In memory's tecord, viacti b^ina to lade. 
My young and tender frune was made to feel 
A paBHon then UDknown, 
So potent that it left me full of fear ; 
For over all my facuMefl was thrown 
A curb so sudden, that I fell to earth, 
O'erpowered by a voice which struck the heart : 
And, if the record erra not. 
The master-spirit trembled with such force. 
That it seemed sure (hat Death 
Was come into the world to lake It dienee : 
He who was cause of this hunraits it now. 

When the great beont^ I agtun beheld 
Which makes me so lament. 
Ye genUe ladies, whom I have addressed. 
That virtue which has most nobility. 
In gazing with delight, 

PercrivS fbll wen that its chief ill was bom ; 
And knew what the desire created was, 
By admiration so intent and strong ; 
So that in tears it to the others said : 
There shall arrive, m place 
Of one whom I have seen, the beuiteons form 
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Wliidi makes me fear ejea now ; 

And over all of ob ahaU miatrcoB be. 

Boat t* her eyee tbar pleaaore dull declare. 

To Ton, O Toathfnl Udies, have 1 Bang, 
Whose eyes with every beauty ive adorned, 
And who have thoughtful minds subdued by Lore ; 
To yon then let my words 
Be reconuueDded whereeoe'er they Hfe beard ; 
And hear me now declare. 
That I fbiglva that beaoteous thing, my dcadi, 
Who ia ttie ouue, and jdiy ne'er hath shown. 



Sevbbe shall be my speech, as in her deeds 
Is she, tlie rock so benutJM and cold. 
Who eveiy hour acquires 
More hardness and a nature more unkind : 
And clalhea her person, too, in adamant. 
So that by Etreugth of UDiour, or retreat. 
No quiver aanda a dart 
Can ever reach a part of her exposed ; 
And ahe still wounds ; nor spacenor coat of mail 
Can man protect, to escape her mortal blows. 
Which fly as they had wmes. 
And him o'ertake, and all his armour rend ; 
Whence skill or mi^it avails me not 'gainst her. 

Ho ihiehl of mine I find but she can break. 
No place that Can conceal me from her view ; 

Yet as the flower crowns 

The stem, so she the summit of my mind. 

BegSTdloaa of my pain she seems, and moved 



The w«ght wluch mnks me di 
Is nuhaa verse unequal ware lo leu : 
Alas I thou {utikaa, (Mioaitiiig file, 
Whidi vlenUv art dtort^iiug my life. 
Why fear'st uion not as mucB, 
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My heart more trembles when I think of her 
Id pU«e where I may draw Bnolher'g eye, 

Shonld glimnter tlirough die vnl, and be discerned, 

Thui when I Chink of deatii, who every sense 

Already with the te«th of Love devonra. 

The thought on which I muse 

Strips bare my energy, and slacks its work. 

By Love I am stricken down, who o'er me staiiclB, 

Wielding the sword with which he Dido slew. 

Suppliant I call on him, 

IiDpWbig mercy in a hnmble prayer ; 

And he seems fixed all mercy to deny. 

From time to lime tins cruel victor lifts 
Hie hand, in threats to t^e my feeble life ; 
Thrown down and stretched on earth 
He holds me, wearied ont with struggling : 
Then cries of anguish rise within my mind, 
And the red blood, dispersed throughout the veins, 
Rons Bwift toward tile heart. 
Which calls it, leaving me all pale and wan. 
On the left side, he strikes me with snch force, 
That with the agony the heart rebounds. 
I then say : should he Uft 
His hand again. Death's arms will me enfold 
Ere tliat the blow shall have descended down. 

O mold I see liim cleave the heart in twain 
Of her, the cruel one, who msagles mine ; 
Death then would not appal. 
To whom 1 hasten through her beanty's charm : 
For Qiis BaeaBsin, who both robe and kills. 
Wrongs me alike in sunshine and in shade. 
Alas 1 why cries she not 
For me, as I for her, engulfed in fire I 
For quick would I excluin : Your help is here ^ 
And anxious to as«st, would do like him 
Who m the flaxen locks, 

Which liove for my destruction crisps and gilds, 
Wooldfia the hand ; utd then my bins were. full. 

When oace those golden treeses I had sazed, 
Whi(^ have to me as scourges been and goads, 
Tbongh graaped before the dawn, 
Tbem would 1 bdd at v«q>em uid e«ch bell ; 



..G.Kvslc 



to OANZONIEBE. 

Nor jpiteouB nor courteous would 1 be. 

Bat Uke the bear in spordve mood would plaj' : 

And should Love ponish me, 

I then would be a thouBand fold avenged : 

And on tiioee beauleons eyes, whence fly the ^laiks 

That evermore inflame my wounded heirt^ 

Close would I ttx my gaze. 

To be revenged for her avoidiiig me ; 

And then would peace restore to her, wifii love. 

Hy Song, onto tlie bulv stnuglit repair, 
By whom my heart is wounded, and who ateab 
iWn me my chief delight ; 
Andpierce her with an arrow through the heart ; 
For bright the honour by revenge acqiured. 



CANZONE V. 

AmoTi tuv«dl ben ehe qiunta donna. 

,1 

Thy Ul 

She who is wont to reign o'er others fur, 
And hath discovered that she was my queen. 
Thanks to thy ray, that on my counlenaDcs diine 
Of every cruelty the miBtreas grown, 
She seems not to possess a lady's hraut ; 
But one of creature wild least warmed by love ; 
For both in summer's heat and winter's cold, 
I see in her a lady's fbrm, which looks 
As if 't were fashioned of a beauteous rock 
By hand of Mm who best can grave the gem. 

And I who am more firm than is the rock. 
In thee obeying, through a b^y's charms. 
In secret bear the blow which with that stone 
IViu bast wounded me, as if I were a rock. 
That by its presence hod long troubled thee ; 
So that it r^uihed my heart where I am flint ; 
And never hath been found a precious stone 
Gifted with native ray or solar power, 
Whose virtue could suffice, or frieodly light. 
To guard my bark from striking on that rock ; 
So Siat its chilling nature bring me not 
Where I shall lie and feel the cold of death. 
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Thou knowest, my govereign, that by pierciiig cold 
Water U turned into a cr^tal rock 
Beneath the arctic eidcB, in realmg of frost ; 
And the air is lo the colder element 
Converted, bo that water ever reigns, 
Throagh cold, on icy nustreas near the pole ; 
So in tiie presence of her cold regard 
My blood iu evet^ season is congealed ; 
And by the thought wbich ehortenB most m;daya, 
I am converted to a frozen mass ; 
lliat after melts, escaping at the eyes. 
Through which die unpitjring light Brst entrance ft> 

In her concentred is all beano's light ; 
So of all cruelty the cold intense 
Runs to her heart, where thy light nerer shines ; 
Yet are her beama bo lovely to my eyee 
When I regard her, that her form I see 
In every rock and tiiine that meets my itght. 
Her eyes npon me shed bo sweet a ray, 
It makes me every other lad; alight. 
Wonld that she were a lady lees unkind 
Toward me, who roppiicate by night and day 
For place and time to serve but only her ; 
Nor, for ought else do length of days de«I«. 

Then, Love divine, who art before all time. 
All motion, and before the solar beam. 
Have pity of me, f^en on evil days ; 
Enter the heart of her, for 'tas full time 
So that thou mayst expel from it the frost ; 
Which lets me not like others live my term : 
For if thy winter's storm o'ertake me now. 
Weak as I un, this gem of higheat price 
Will see me lud vimin the narroit tomb. 
Never to rise till the appointed thoa, 
When I shoU see if in the world hath been 
Lady as tui as this who is so stem. 

My Song, within my mind a lady dwells. 
One who, although to me she is as stone, 
Gives boldness to me where mankind seem ice ; 
So that for her so cold I dare invent 
Ihe novelty nhich shines thronghoat thy form. 
And ne'er before in time hath been conoeived. 



..Google 



CANZONE n. 



Thb circliDg fewr's cold point I have attained, 
Wfaen the horizon gives the son repose. 
And in tho east brings forth the heaveiily twins. 
The star of Love remuns remoTed from view, 
Hid by the lucid raj, across it thrown. 
So videly as to form for it a veil : 
The planet also which gives strength to frost 
Moves full disclosed through the capacious arch, 
In wUeh each of tlie seven cast little shade ; 
And yet no thought of Love, 
With «4uch 1 am loaded, ever quits m; mind, 
Thai harder is than agate to retain 
The image of* lad; formed of Blme. 

In Ethii^iia'B sands the pilgrim wind 

Arises and the lurid air disturbs, 
' That boms heneath the scorchii^ solar ray ; 
Then, the sea passing, draws from it a mist 
So thick, that if no other wind disturb. 
It covers and abuts up this hemisphere ; 
And then dissolves, and &lls in whitened flriies 
Of chilling snow, or showers of noisome rain, 
Whence mddened is the air, and nature mourns. 
Yet Love, who all his nets 
Withdraws to heaven, as the lempeet swells, 
Never abandons me, beauty so great 
Adorns this cruel lady whom I serve. 

Each bird that seebs the genial heat hath fled 
From Eorope's lands, in whose eitensive booods 
The seven trosty stare are never lost ; 
The voices of the rest are silent all, 
" ' .0 more till verdant spring's i ' 
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For never un I robbed of the sweet thoof^ 
Which kre not gtvai me by the aeaaon't chuige. 
But by a lady iu youth's lender ^ring. 

The leaves hare pused the htei term, prescribed 
When Aries by hie influence drew them ftrtli 
To decorate the vorid ; the graaa ia dead. 
And every verdant bough &vm na is hiddsi. 
Save in the pine, the laurel, or the fir, 
Or other plant by nature ever green. 
The seaBon too is harsh, and bo severe. 
That all the pretty Sowerels of the plwn 
Are Ulled, unable to endure the frost ; 
Yet ia the amorouB thorn 
IFlxed in my heart, nor Love can it withdraw ; 
For Hrm ia my tesolve to h<dd it there. 
Long as 1 live, thoo^ life shonld never end. 

He vrana pour forth the wateiy strums which an 
From vapours that earth holds within her womb. 
Sending them np aloft from the abyss, 
Wbenoe glad 1 found a road to cbeerfiil day 



changed, a 



imelled is the surface of the earth, 
And the dead pool ecnverted into ^aas. 
Through cold which dosea every outwsjd pore : 
Yet I still wage my war. 
Nor bockwaid have rectnled * angle step. 
Nor will leetnl ; far if the pain be sweet, 
AH other sweet* most be suipaased by death. 

My Song, say wbat will be my &te, in days 
Par difieiait and sweet, when Love shajl shower 
His blesrings on the earth from eveiy hcAveo ; 
Since even amid these frosts 
Love is in me alone, dot elsewhere found I 
My bte will bo that of a man of stone, 
tf stone shall be this tender maiden's heart. 
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CANZONE VII. 

LoTE, mnee my Umentadiitii mnst bftve veot^ 
That men may mark my -worda, 
And gee how all my virtue U extinct, 
give me wisdom witli the will M weq> ; 
So that my unchuned grief 
Be told m words as strong SH wbat I feeL 
Thy will is that I die, to that I bend ; 
Bat me who bIibJI eicnse, milesB J tell 
All that thou mak'gt me feel 1 
Who will believe the t^nla in which I am caught ! 
But if thoD giv'st me power of speech as great 
As is my torment, loiv, then ere I die. 
Let not this cruel maid hear my comjjoint ; 
For should she know what inwardly I feel. 
Pity would maice her beauteous face less fair. 

Fly from her where I win, 'tie vtun ; her form 



% to my mind as thought^ which leads ber tl 
The silly soul, ingenious to its harm, 
Paints her all loveliness 
And ctnel^, inventing its own pain ; 
Then gazes, and when filled with the deBtre, 
Which strongly by the eyes attracts to her. 
Is auger'd 'garnet itself. 
For limdling fire, where it boms wretdiedly. 
What Bigmnent of reason can contrDol 



Hy thoughts, which as an inward tempest n 
The anguish which the bosom cannot hold 
Breathes from the lips, so that 'lis anderslood. 

And even to the eyee gives Ih^ desert. 

The [Jclared form, my enemy, remains 
Viotorioos and severe. 
And lords it o'er the freedom of tile will ; 
She of henelf enamoured, makee me seek 
The substance of diis sbade ; 
As like to like is ever wont to flee. 
I know that I am snow which seeks the ami : 
But to remst ie vain ; like him I move 
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Who, in BDotber'B power 

Marches obediently where he is killed. 

When I am near her, words I Beem to hear 

Which gay : Haste, haste, tliis num thou eholt aee die. 

Then 1 look out on whom to call for ud ; 

And thus run led at pleaaore of the eyes 

Which moBt unjoatly give ma mortal womids. 

What 1 beoome when wounded thus, O Love, 
Thou canst relate, not I ; 
Thou, the Bpectator of my lifeless state ; 
And though the soul return unto the heaM, 
Knowledge and memory 
From her were sever'd while she was divorced. 
When I rerive, and look apon the wound 
By which I waa undone when 1 was struck, 
Mo comfort can I find. 
But every limb is shaken by my (ear ; 
And the discoloured features twtify 
How Kreat the lightning's fbroe which fell on me ; 
For thou^ hy a sweet smile the ahaft be thrown 
Yet long the features darkened will remun. 
Because the spirit cannot feel assured. 

Thus haat thou used me. Love, amid (he Alps, 
And in the river's vale. 
Along whose shore tbj strength I ever feel : 
living and dead thou treat'st me as thou wilt, 
llianks to (he cruel light 
Whose Sashes are the harbingers of death. 
Alaal no ladies here, no genSe minds 
I see, in whom my sorrows esase regret. 
If she be unconcerned. 
Never &om others csn I hope for aid. 
And this fair spirit banished from thy court, 
Love, regards no blow from shaft of thine ; 
Pride has a breasi-plate given of such defence. 
That every dart is blunted ere it pierce ; 
For,he«rt so armed no weapon can offend. 

Hy lit^ mountain Song, thon goest thy way ; 
Haply, my dfy, Florence, thou wilt see. 
Who 'glunst me bars her gates, 
Stiipped of aU laty and devoid of love. 
If thon within her walls ahouldst enter, say : 
Hy maater can with yon no more wage war ; 
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There, whence J come, hs by a chain is bonnd 
So strong, that, shotild jronr cmelty ntent. 
Here lo i«tnni be is no longer &ee. 



CANZONE VUl. 



REiUHBB^HCii, which impitynie tamB the view 
Backward to times that are n>r ever gone. 
On one hand carries war into my heart ; 
On th' other hand, the fond desire, which draws 
My thomghtg to the sweet conntry I have left, 
OppreoBfg it with all the force of Love : 
Nor do I feel within it strength enou^ 
And courage to nuuntain a long defence, 
Oeotle Madonna, if not helped hy you : 



TpAy thini 
Ever to try and save i 
" *"« pleaaed to senif your kind salute. 



it ^ your 
which its virtue may be contfoiied. 



Be pleased, O Lady mine, to fiul me not, 

In thia the heart's distress which loves yon so ; 

For succour it expects from you alone 

The generous master never checks his steed 

When by the servant called who needs rehef ; 

Pot his own hanour he defends, not him. 

And truly, my heart's grief afflicts me more 

When I reflect, Madonna, that your form 

Is thtfre depicted by the hand of Love ; 

An areimieDt why you 

SuHild deem it worthy of the greater care ; 

For He, from whom all goodness must be learned. 

Holds OB more dear that we his image are. 

If ym, my sweclest hope, should hesitate. 
And stUl delay in granting my request. 
Know, that expectance has the liroit reached ; 
For on the verge of death my powers stand : 
And this yon cannot doubt, who see me moved 
To geek ue very last resource of hope : 
For man should every grievoua btuihen bear, 
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EveD the load which presses to tfaa death, 
Kalher than prove bia greatest friend's true tidth. 
Not knowilig what may chance. 
And should an evil answer be returned, 
Tbios there is not that costs a man so dear ; 
For death it hastens and cmbitterH mare. 

You, lady, are the one whom most I love. 
And who the boon moat valued can conferj 
And upon whom my hope rests most secure : 
For omy to serve you I covet life ; 
And what may to your honour beet condnce 
1 wish and ask ; aii else to uie gives pain ; 
*Ta yours to give me what none other dares ; 
For "yea" and "no" halh Love placed in your hi 
Unfettered ; whence my service is ray pride. 
My confidence in you, 

From your humane and noble bearing springs ; 
Fio' he who sees you, by your outwaid air 
WeU kitowB that pity luttb bet seat within. 

Then let your kind salute at last go forth. 
And come into the long ezpecdng heart. 
Whose wishes, genUe lady, you have heard : 
But know, that at ^e entrance there is found 
A portal strong, barred by the dart which Love 
Hurled on the day when I was made his thrall : 
Wherefore admisaion is denied to alt 
Except Love's messengers, who have the power 
To open, by bis will who ke^s it dosed -. 
Hence in the war I wage, 
This aid's arrival might be to my ioBS, 
If unattended by the raesseugers 
Of him, the lord whose plconire I obey. 

rt wid swift, 
vest how brief will be the lima 
That he who sends thee, if uuhelped, can last. 
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CANZONE IX. 
Mioot, die muoii ttu ilHii dal sielD. 
LoTE, wbo Bend'Bt thy tirtue down from heaven, 
Ab tile bright BUn his beams, 
Who where hia r&y linda niost nobility 
There Idndles most Mb Keoiol inflaence ; 
And 08 he cold and darkness pnta to flight. 
So thou, nu^ty lord, 

Expellest teora (he heurt all vulgar thoughts. 
Nor anger B^aJnat thee can long cxintend ; 
Prom thee rouet flow each bleewng which the world 
With toil and ardour lAboura to obtun ; 
Without thee is destroj'ed 
All power we poBBesB of doing well ; 
Lost lilie a. picture on a. gloomy wall. 
Which cannot ^ow ile worth, 
Nor give delight &om colour nor &om art. 

Thy light for ever Bbilcea apon the heart 
As sunbeam on the star ; 
For fran my earUest days my soul became 
ThehandmM" ' ' 
Hence haa iti 

And with its sweet discourse 
Directs me 1o r^ard each tieaaleoiia thing 
With most delight when it most pleasing is. 
By thus regardmg hath a youthiol maiden 
Entered my mind, and made me prisoner. 
And Mghted up a flame. 
As water glows from briehtneBS of the fire ; 
For at her comine, thy effulgent lays, 
Which she atill sheds on me. 
Had moimted all aloft into her eyes. 



So does imsginatioD, which n^'er reels. 

Adorn her in my mind where she resides : 

Not that my fancy's self hath subtilty 

For argument so high. 

Bat gams a daring from thy inflaence, 

Beyond the sbength which aatare grants to man. 
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Futh in thy virtue from her beanty springs, 

Aa BtroDg as can be eiven by tu effect 

Produced an tiling of worth : 

So tlie suu'h virtue ia confirmed by fire, 

■Which neither gives Mm strength nor takes sway, 

But by effects declares 

The mightier goodness of his power in heaven. 

O Sovereign, then, whose nature is so kind. 
That from thy majesty, 
Nobility and eveiy other grace 
Bestowed on earth, their oii^ derive ; 
Look down and see how wretched is my life, 
And pi^ of it take : 

For grievous at my heart I feel the flame 
Whi& by thia lady's beauty is inspired. 
With thy sweet influence. Love, O make her feel 
The great desire I have of se^ng her> : 

suffer not that she 

Should bring roe in the day of youth to death ; 
For she percraves not yet how she van please. 
Nor knows how strong my love. 
Nor that my peace she carries m her eyes. 

Great bonour thou shalt gun in uding me. 
And I a boonteous ^t. 
Prized in proportion as I know that where 

1 am, my hfe I cannot lon^ defend ; 
For all roy spirits are assailed by one 
So strong, that reason says, 

Short time they can abide without an end : 

And mayst thoa also make thy power felt 

In this fair lady who deserves it well ; 

For her deserts may claim 

That every good should bear her company, 

As one who hath been bom into the world 

Supremely to command 

The minds of all who contemplate her worth. 
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fmOt d» Amor dsl Inlto m' Iw luciato. 

SiNCK Love hath aUeriy itbandotied me, 
Not with asy will, 

For nBver w«B my state bo full of jo; ; 
But that be pitied so 
The sufferings of my heart 
He could no longer bear to bear its plaint : 
Deserted thus b; LoTe, I will.dedaim 
Against the vice 

New bom in nH,wliieh calls disttTtedly 
That which is base sod vila 
By a name of miehty worth, 
l^e name of galianlry, a grace lo fur 
Tliat where it reigoa, it gives 
A worthy claim to the imperial robe. 
It is the bauner true 

That designates the troop where virtue dwdls : 
Wherefore, I trust, that if I well defend 
True gallantry, as understood by me, 
Love will restore me to hii grace again. 

There are who prodigally waste Uirar wealth, 
Thinking to gain 

An estiination where the good are fcnmd, 
Who after deaUi afford 
A refuge in the mind 

To those who rank among the nobly wise ; 
But their profuaenees cannot please the good ; 
For thriftmeas 

Were wisdom, and the ills thej' would avoid 
Attending the mislalie 
Of them and all the tribe 
Who in their reasoning form this judgment false. 
Who shall Dot call it ain 
To riot in excess and gluttony I 
And gorgeously to drcBs, 
As if for sale where purchasers are fcxila t 
The wise ne'er estimate a man by robes, 
These are mere ornament ; 
But sense and generous h^ils are what they prixe- 
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Others there are, who lAu^hiiig at muikiQcL 
Would fain be thought 
Of flowing wit and liberal intdlect, 
By those who are deeeiTed, 
Seeing them laugh at wh&t 
Tbeu' humbler imderelaiidiiig cannot r««ch : 
And excellent in phraae is their discoaTse. 
Seamed by the fen. 
Contented by the many to bo prused. 
No lovely lady 
Ever enomouTB them ; 
In GonveraatioD frivolous and false, 
A foot they would not stir 
Id courtahip as true gallantry demaoda ; 
Bat as the thief goes forth 
To rob, 80 they to st«il a base delight ; 
But ladies are not lo to mannera dead. 
And Tirtnoufl gidlantry, 
That they diould act aa thingB of reason void. 

Virtue which leaves the strait way is not pnze ; 
Hence ia condemned. 

Nor owned where lirtoe ia demanded moat. 
That is, in quiet men 
Of spiritual Ufe, 

Or halnta which to science are inclined. 
If then this virtue in a knight be praised. 
It must be caused 

By many things commixed, for uie ia found 
With one man well to suit, 
And with another ill. 

But virtue which is pure suita well with all ; 
It is the comforter, 

And love and perfect works with it are joined. 
Ruled hy this three-fold good 
Is gaDanby, and in its essence Kea ; 
The sun resembling, in whose eaaenoe dwell 
Both light and heat, combined 
With the perfection of a beaateona form. 

Although there be conjimcfion of the alara. 
Which trom its coin'se 
Toms gallantry, and more than I recount ; 
Yet I to whom 'tis known. 
Thanks to a gentle lady, 
Whose ev^ act example of it gave. 
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Win not conceal iU wortli ; for it were guilt 

In me bo Tile, 

That I should eeem one of its enamies : 

Hencefortb then sliall my sang 

Hore Bobtily declare 

The tnilh of it ; bat 1 know not t« whom. 

By him ilien here I swear. 

Who Love is named, and fnfaiees m of bliss. 

That without virtuoua works 

Troe praise by no one ever can be gained. 

Tberdbre if this my argimiNit be good, 

Ab eiery one admits, 

Virtoe with virtue mixed ig galbntry. 

This virtoe is the image of the eon. 
Who from the east 

Goes forth adtandng IjU his light he hides ; 
Hia beaateooB beams infuse 
Vigour and life below 
To matter u it fitly is disposed : 
So she despirang the unwosthy herd 
Of those whose form 

Besembles man's, but by their &nit are knovn, 
HI answering to ^e let^ 
By habits vile debased, 
Idke blessings on the gentle heart confers 
In gifts of life, is prompt 
With joy and acts of favour, fair and new. 
Fresh sprinpng every hour. 
He takes the sun for pattern who takes her. 
Shame on the recreant kni^ts, perreise and &lse. 
The enemies of her 
Who to the prince of stare may be cranpared. 

The man she fitvoun freely gives and takes. 
And never mes ; 

Nor does the sun in giving li^t to stars. 
And by reflected light 
Receiving aid &am tbem ; 
Bat one and other in the exchange delight. 
He never is provoked to wrath by words ; 
But those alone 

He hears which pleatdng are, and of himself. 
Are ever full of praise. 
Dear for himself he is betd. 
And loved by every persrai'who is wise ; 



..G.K,glc 



As for the vile nad rade 

He prizea equally th^ praise or bUtne : 

No greatness swells his pride ; 

But when by duties of lus station called. 

His ordoar and his courage to display, 

He then wins pruse from all. 

How opposite the course the living take ! 



CANZONE XI. 

Tkbbb ladies bave retreated to my heart. 
And at the portal at. 
Where Love resides wilJuD, 
Who in his sover^gnty CDtoroands my life. 
So great their beauty, and their virtue Bodi, 
That he, the mighty lord, 
Wboae seat is in my heart. 
Can scarcely find St terms to speak of them. 
Each one seems melancholy and in fear 
Like an imhappy eitile faint and weary, 
Whom all the world forsakes, 
And nobleness and virtue nought avul. 
In days of old they were 
(As report tells of Ihem) mankind's dehgbt; 
Now ore they haled and contemned by M, 
These ladies, thus forlorn, 
Are come as to the mansion of a friend ; 
For well they know that be I name dwells there. 

In many a piteous note one vents her grief. 
And on her hand reclines. 
Like a dissevered rose ; 
The naked arm, tie pillar of ber woe. 
Feels the bright gem,which &om the cheek drops down : 
The other hsjid conceals 
The face bedewed with tears ; 
Unshod, unzoned, she still appears a lady. 
S«on as the tattered gown revealed to Love 
Her form in part, of which to speak were wrong. 
Pity be felt and wrath. 
And questions asked of her and of her grief. 
thou, the staff of few, 
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she asid, in roice oft broken bj her sighs, 

Tbe eluiD of kindred gends ns here to thee. 

I, iriio do Borrow iiioe(^ 

Am Recdtade, the risler of thy mother ; 

Hmr poor, thou teat by these m; robes and looe. 

When she hod made herself thus eleftfly known. 
My Bovereigii was Bazed 
With grief and Aume, itnd asked. 
Who were the other tno who were with her. 
And she, nho was bo prone to melt in teals, 
Soon as she heard hia vordsj 
Bnmed with inoreaee of woe, 
Sayicg : Now Revest than not to see these eyes ! 
Then thna began : The Nile, as well thoa knoweat, 
Springs forth a little river at its source. 
In land where heaven's great liriit 
DepiiveB the ettrtb of every wiUow'a leaf: 
Beside that virgin wave, 
I bronght forth her who here is at my side. 
And with her flaxen Izeeees dries the tear : 
And she, my fur owning, 
Herself admirine in the f omit^ pure 
Brooghtforth this olher,more removed from me. 

Love paused awhile, hia speech being checlied by mgli 
And then, with Boftened eyes 
Which playful were at first. 
Sainted his nnh&ppy relatives. 
He after took a dart of either kind. 
And said : Look np, be cheered ; 
Behold the arms I need. 
Now soiled and dull you see, from want of use. 
Bounty and Temperance, and the odiers who 
Are daughters of our blood, in beggary rove. 
Bnt though this be an ill. 
Let the eyes we«p for it, and lips lament 
Of men, whom it concerns. 
And are exposed to inflaenc« of such skies ; 
Not we, who are of the eternal rock ; 
For though at 
Yet still ahal] 
A race by whom this dart A 
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Are grieved Mtd comforted, 

Heucerarth my banishment an honour deem : 

And though a, judgment, or the force of fate. 

Wills that this fickle world should change 

The flowers white to bhick, 

To fall among the good ia worthy pruse : 

And if the boauleoos star which giddes these e^ea 

Were not by distaneo taken trma my view. 

Which hath ray soul inflamed, 

Li^t should I count the burden I endure : 

But so this inward Sre 

Already halh coiiHumed the bones and nerves. 

That Death npon my breast ba^ phtced the key. 

Hence though I may have erred, 

Mentha have revolved long once Iwere forgiven. 

If error dies provided man repent. 



Let wbat is shown sufGce ; 

Refiise to all the sweet and envied fruit 

For which each hand is stretched ; 

And ebould it happen that thon ever fjnd'st 

A friend of virtue, and he thee entreaty 

Roba thee in colours new ; 

Then ^aw thyself, and make all loving hearts 

Desire the flower uf outward form so fiur. 



CANZONE XII. 
DDgUa me recauello oore aii 



If therefore in ray vi 

Are words that seem lo censure au "mnuinl. 

Ladies, be not mrprised. 

Bat leaiii to know your own perverse deeire ; 

For bean^, which is yoors by Love's consent. 

By his desre of old, 

Was fcnned to wut on virtne, and nraie else 

'Gunst which decree you ain. 

To yon, who are enamoured then, 1 say : 

If beanty hath to you, 

Vhrtne to us, been given, 
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CaNZONIEBK. 
And pover to Love to form of two bnt one, 



Man from himaelf ba,lb baoiahed Tirtue fitr ; 
Not mau indeed, but beast reeembling man : 
O God, bow vonderfii] 
To wish to fall abased from lord to slave t 
Or wone, team life t« death I 
Virtue is to bet Maker sdU Bubmin, 
Obeys, and. hoaour eeeka to gun. 
O ladies, lone aa Love 
EotoIh her a the tcloriooB lamily 
Which grace bis buaaful court ; 
Forth ^m the happy gates she goes with joy 
And to her lady hi^ ; 



With jo; her noble vaEmlage perfoimii ; 
In her short pilgriniBge 
Freserres, adorns, eoricheB what she finds ; 
And wars with Death till he exdtes no caie. 

handmaid dear and pore. 

In heaven thy mould was rast ; 

Thau only mak'st the noble, and tliis proves 

Th&t thou the treasure art which never bila. 

Slave not of lord, but of a worthleas slave. 
The man becomes who from that lord withdraws. 
Hear now, how dear be pays. 
If you consider well the twofold loss, 
Wbo strays fram virtue's path ; 
So vile and wayward is this servile lord. 
That tbe eyes which render light unto the mind, 
Through him are firmly closed ; 
So that hia slave behoves to follow one 
Who seeks but fooliahnesB. 
And now, that you may profit b; my song, 

1 will descend, and make 
The structure and (he parts 

More simple, that the sense may be more clear ; 
For rarely, under veil. 
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Dork par&blea the imdeTstanding reach ; 

And hence with you my ressoiuDg should be plain ; 

Thk for yooF good I do, 

Surely not for my own : 

That every Blave of vice you may abhor ; 

For who delight ua malie us like themselvea. 

He who IB tdave of vke ia like the man 
Who follows swift his lord, and knows not where, 
Along a nieful way : 
So ^es the miser in puranit of wealth. 
Which lords it over aU : 
The miser runs, but swifter flies hia peace ; 
blindness of the mind, which cannot see 
The folly of thy will ! 
He strivefl incessantly to swell his hoard, 
Doting on boundless wealth- 
Behold it reached by Death, who levels all : 
Now say, wbat is thy gain 
Thon midone miser blmd ! 
Beply, if thou art able : there is none. 
A curse hath been thy couch. 

Which oH deceived thee wiUi such flattering dreams ; 
Accursed thy unprofitable store, 
Less lost if given to dogs : 
For late and early thon 

'e thee far away. 



The many into bondagOf and if one 

Resist, 'tis with much pain. 

Where art thon Death T Kind Fortune where art thou ( 

Why not let loose the miser's unspent heaps 1 

If done, — then who is heir I 

I know not ; for a sphere encircles ns 

Which writes our fate above. 

The foolt is Reason's which corrects him not. 

Says he: lamnot&eel 

Alas ! what poor defence 

Ut^ed by a sovereign whom a slave commands ! 

The duima is doubM here ; 

It well you mark their ways at whom 1 point: 

beasts, &lae to youmelree, cruel to oUiere, 
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Who «ee men wandering 

N&ked, o'er biOa and fens. 

Men from nboie presence vice has fled whr ; 

And yon your garments llirow o'er dregB of earth. 

Before the ouaer'B time pnre Tirtne stands, 

Who sdll inTitos her eQcmies to peace ; 

A policed lure she holds, 

To entice him to her ; but it little iervea ; 

For Blili he ahona the bait ; 

Theo after Tajions tarns, and many a call, 

Such her concern for him, she throwa the food ; 

But close he keepB his Trings ; 

And if at length he cornea, 'tis when she is gone. 

So much he aeema Annoyed. 

How gifts mfty be conferred, and yet not bring 

Praiae to the benefactor, 

I wifJi diat all ahould hear. 

Some by delay, aome by a vun parade, 

Some by a bout brow. 

Subvert the gift, by gelling it so dear. 

That he alone who buys oan know Uie coat. 

Aeli yon, if ^fts eon wound! 

Ay, BO that the receiver 

Will after think refusal ia lees bitter : 

ThuB doea the miser womid iumaelf and othen. 

Ladiea, to yon I have nnveiled one limb 

Of a vile worthless race who court your love. 

That they may meet your acorn ; 

But more deformed ia that which ia concealed. 

Wherefore too foul to teU. 

In every one ia gathered every vice j 

For concord is confounded in the world, 

Love'a verdant branches spring 

From bliasftal root, and other blias atbact, 

like in degree of worth. 

Hear now at what coDolnsiou I arrive ; 

Never let her believe. 

Who beauty deema a good, 

That she is loved by persons taeh as these ; 

If beauty we account 

Antong our ills, beUeve it then she may. 

When brutal appetile shall love be called. 

Perish the lady who 

Her beoQ^ shall divorce 
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My Song, not far fnim here a lady dwdls, 
A native of our luid. 
Fair, coiirteouR, sjid discreet. 
Invoked by all, and yet divnlged to none : 
When, giving lier a name. 
We cail on Vurna, Biaaca, or CorteBO ; 
To her purme thy way, modeat and veiled ; 
Fiist itay thy course nith her. 
To her Itrat, nndif^eed, 
Show what then art and wherefore sent by D 
Then jonmey on wherever ehe commandB. 



CANZONE Xm. 
O Patrla4«giu di trlnnfBl fa: 



Great is thy auter'a woe, far greater thine. 

He of thy bods who loves thee faithAiUy, 

Hearing the deeds of guilt 

In thee committed, feela both grief and shame. 

Alas I bow prompt the wicked in thee are 

To flock together and conspire thy death ; 

With dark distorted eye. 

Presenting to tJiy people fitlse for true 1 

Lift np the sinkine hauls, and fire thnr blood ; 

Upon the traitor let 

Thy jadgment fall ; so that in thee, with pnuae. 

That grace may dwell in peace, which Bcoros thee a 

And is the nest and foontain of all good. 

H^py thou rmgnedat in those halcyon days 
^^len aH tby sons dedred 
The virtues should be pillam of thy state. 
Of pruse the parent, and of health the abode. 
With pure umtod ^th, 
And with the seven ladies thou wert blessed. 
Stript of such ornaments, I see thee now 
raothed with sorrow, and with vices filled ; 
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60 OANZONIBBE. 

Exiled the true Fftbricii. 

O OTQiid, uid Tile, the enemy of peace, 

O Fftction'B mirror, bow art thon diahonoored. 

Since thon art joined with Mars [ 

The Iqyal tiiou to Antinora doomeet 

Who RilloiTS not the widowed lily's spear ; 

And those who love thee moat thou tre«teM won 

Hun the malignant root» whicb waste thy ainl ; 
No [Hty show tboae boob 

Who have polluted and demcnied thy flower ; ' 
Will, that the virtnea should be conquerom ; 
So tJmt the faith nun hid 
May jise aguii, vith Justice ftword in haadj 
Steered by the beacons wbieh JnBtiiuaii gave. 
And thy unjust, ferocious, fiery laws 
With Hoond discretion mend ; 
So that their praise be Bang in earlli and heaven. 
Then with tfay hononrH and with we^lh ttiridi 
Those Bons who prize thee moat ; 
Nor on the undeaerving bei^i tbj gifts. 
So that &ir Prudence and her Biaten may 
All dneUwitli thee; nor thon 'gainst them rebel. 



Of every heavenly ephere. 

If Bucb thy conduct, thou ehalt honoured reign ; 

And then thy Doble name, now ill applied, 

florence, Hball well be given. 

Soon as with nmtual love thou art adorned, 

Happy the t^nil that shall be bom in thee I 

All power and praise thon ahalt deserve, and be 

The ensign of Uie world. 

But if thy vessel's pilot be not changed. 

Still mighlier tempests and a stormy death 

Expect to be thy lot, 

And all thy coarte to be with wailinf filled. 

Choose then and judge, whether fraternal peace 

Be best^ or to renu ' 



go thy way, severe and bold, 



thy V 
11 thy 



£nter my city, o'er whose woes I moom ; 

And thou sbalt find some good men there, whose lamp 

No brightness sends abroad ; 

But vibly lost they and their virloes tie. • 
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CAKZONLERE. 



AgUuTo, and the treacheroos Graek devour her. 
And Mihomet the bHnd 

Who mlee piroad Fbunoh's and Jugnrtha's conne. 
Then tarn, and move her juot ones m&t Ihj prayer. 
So that ber empire riee for evermore. 



At the short dajr, alas I I am arrired, 

Broad is ni^t's abade.and white are all the hille. 
And vaniahed is the coloor of the herb ; 
Yet ie tay love unchanged, and edll U green. 
So IB it rooted in the cold h&rd tUme 
Which q)eakB and hears, aa if it were a lady. 

So cold and flin^ is this youthful lady, 

Wlio rests like aaov congealed beneath the shade ; 
For she no more is moved than is the stone, 
A seasoii which revives the hills, 
IK again th^ hue from white to gieen, 
And robing them in flowere and the herb. 

When with a garland crowned of flowering herbs, 

From memory she draws eveij other Imv ; 

" ' ■■aniTgr. 



Her beauties bx exceed each precious stone. 
And woimds from her defy the heaUog herb ; 
Henoe have I fled anuun o'er pbuns and hiUs, 
To lave me, and escape &om this fair lady ; 
But 'gainst her bri^tnesa nothing yields a thade, 
Nor Un, nor wall, nor trees of leSy green. 
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62 OANZOMIEHE. 

With love, Buch aa I bear her very nh&de ; 
And in a mead adonied witli brighleat herb 
I woo'd her, as a lore-inspired lady, 
Where closed around stood loMest alpine hills. 

Bat sooner shall the BtreaiiiB Hsi»nd the hills, 
Than this fair plant, so tender and so green. 
Shall feel a flame, beaeeming gentle lady. 
For me, who were content to sleep in slniB 
For sll my days, or graze upon the herb, 
Solely to view her garment cast a shade. 

Where'er the hills send forth their deepest shade. 
Clothed in her robe of green, the yonthfbl lady 
Dispels i^ like a gem among the herb. 



Amormlmsia tslflata lU'inibn. 
Love sometimee leads ma to enjoy the shade 
Of Isdiee, on whose necks are beanteoos hills. 
Fairer tbau whitest flower that decks the herb ; 
And one there is, arrayed in robes of green. 
Who warms my heart like l^t fiiun precious st 
And Cairer seems than every other Tn*i<l 

When mine eye gazes on this gentle maid. 
Before whose splendour vanishes all shade. 
Her light so wounds my heart it tarns to stone ; 
And gnefs oppress me heavier than the hills. 
Then I revive, and am in love more green 
Than verdant Spring, or leaf, or goodlisBt herb. 

I ween no power was ever found in herb 
So healing as the virtue of this mai^ 
Who steids my heart, yet leaves the life-cords grei 
When she restores it, I am ss a shade, 
Utelegg, and cold, and barren as the lulls 
Of loftiest smnmit, and of driest stone. 

A heart I had as bard as taiy stone 
When first I saw her, like the badding herb 
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rs first deck the hills ; 



For Beamm hot, or cold or parched, or green, 
Slill brings me joy, such he&llh this precious stone 
Imparts, and peftce from restJag in her shade. 
O sight how ajr to see her prewi the herb, 
SniTOseinf in the dance each other majd, 
And trippmg bUthe u day o'er plain and hills. 

Long as I direll amid the Alps and hills 
Love leaves me not, but stall maintuns more green, 
Than man ere was most &vonred by a mud ; 
For form was never seen on precionH stone. 
Nor carved, nor piunted, nor was bloom on herb. 
Which can compare in beanly with her shade. 

Thus Love contents me, living in the shade 
Of hope to win all favour mim this mud, 
Whose garland wreathes my brow with choicest hert>. 



SESTINA III. 

Gnu noUtU mt par vtdere all' ombn. 

O NOBLB is the siglit, when in the shade 
Are ladies seen, with necks like snowy hUls, 
Tossins from each to each the flowei; herb ; 
If she be there for whom iny love is green. 
And fined as firm as wall of hardest stone. 
And stronger than was ever love for maid. 

If fervent love I bear loivard this maid, 

Let no one wonder, nor his brow o'ershade ; 
For my heart's bliss springs fntm tills precioas si 
Were it to fail me, low would sink the hills. 
And all things change thdr hue, like as the green 
Departed from the verdant new^oown hai^ 
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Hingles gay floweFB with the foliage giten ; 
For such tite bn^tneaa of her pleuKuit ihode. 
That vallejs are rejoiired, and plains, and hills. 
And virtue it imparts to lerj ttoae. 

I know that I should be more vile than rtotie, 
If she were not my health-bestowing herb ; 
Her virtoe hath prevuled mid Alps and hiUs, 
Wbtre power was never owned of any mud, 
Save her alone ; and hq>py in her shade 
Aid I, as bird among the branches green. 

And vtac I like this humble plant and green, 
I miriit show forth the woiih of ever; slsne, 
Nor leave one virtue hidden in the shade : 
For I am hers, her flower, and fniit, and herb ; 
But none in works may reach this soierdsn maid. 
Whether she walk ihe plun or climb the hills. 

1 &jnt like him who climliB the steepest hill^ 
When forced to leave her ; and I feel tbe green 
Bright Spring retnm seeing agwn this maid : 
When fiu- from sight of her I am a stone ; 
But contemplate in faith, still fresh as beib. 
That soul most pleaong in its modest shade. 

Hy highest wish is still to enjoy the ehade 
Of her the chief of every noble maid, 
And Urer than all flowers, or fruit, or herb. 



Ye who are able to discourse of Love, 
Attend I pray and hear my piteous song. 
Which tells of a disdainful lady's scorn. 
Who by her worth bath robbed me of my heart. 

Such is her scorn o{ all who look on her 
That she compels the eyes to bow through fear ; 
For round her own there plays unceasingly 
A portraiture of every cmelty ; 
Yet the sweet image do they bear within 
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OANZOKIBBB. 



Wbieh promptB the gentle soul to »7: Bekhiill 

And lu8 such virtue vben it is beheld. 

That it dnws forth the sJgfaa from emy heart. 



For I within them bear that gentle Lord 

Who makea me f«el the virtue of bisdartsi 
And truly I believe she guards them Ihna 
To view them at her pleasure and alone. 
Ah looks a modest lady in her mirror, 
Desiroas that when seen she may be honoured. 

No hope bave I that she will ever deign 
From fi%^ to bestow a glance on man, 
So cruel m her beauty is tliis lady, 
Sh.e who feels Love » dweller in her eyes. 
But let her hide and guard him as she will. 
That for a while I may not aee euch bliaa. 
Yet my desreg at last shaU have the power 
To conqner the disdain I bear from Love. 



BALLATA n. 
FBI uiK trUrlaodrtta. 
A QAKLUiD have 1 seen 

So fair, that every flower 
Will cause my ngtis to flow. 

Lady, I saw a garland borne by you, 
Lovely as^rest Sower ; 
And blithely fluttering over it^ beheld 
A little angel of Love's gentle ehinr, 
Who sung an artful lay, 
Wbieh sud, who me beholds 
9udl praise my sovereign Irad. 

Let me be found where tender floweret blooms, 
Then will roy sigiiB break fortb. 
Then shall 1 say, my lady itir and kind 
Bean on her head me flowerels of my ^re ; 
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Of flowers, these new ud trifling rhymes of m 
A b&lliid h&re comptMed ; 
Ftotq them, to win a grace, Ihey have t 
That never to another hatli been given : 
Therefore let me entreat, 
When ;e shall ^ng the Uy, 
That ye will do it honour. 



BALLATA III. 

Id mi an pufoletta balls, e nora. 

LaDIBS, behold a miuden &ir and yonng ; 
To yon I come, to show you in mys^ 
The beantiee <i the place where I have been. 

In bea-ren I dwelt, aoA thither shall return, 
To impart delight to others with mj beiuiia : 
And he who sees me and is not enamouied. 
Shall never have inlolligence of love ; 



Who willed that I ebould bear you compaoy. 

Each phmet show^s down upon mine eyes 
HoBt bouDteouBly its virtue and its light : 
Beaatiea are mine dte world bath never aew. 
For I obtained them in die re^ms above ; 



In whom Love dwells to give to others bUw. 

These words were written on the gentle brow 
Of a fair angel who appeared to ns ; 
Whence I, to save myself, gazed full on her. 
And hazarded the lotdng of my life ; 
For BO severe a wound I theaTeceived 
From one whom I beheld within her eyes. 
That ever mnce I weep, nor peace have knawn. 
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BALLATA IV. 

DOi uiTDlatta, abe "d ombia d'Amon. 

B pbaatom, that ia Love's sweet shftde 
So Euddeoly before these eyes »ppeued, 
Have pityon the heart which Ihou hast wounded ; 
Which hopes in theoj and in desiring diefl. 

Phutom divine, excelling human form. 
Thou bast implaiited in my mind a Are, 
With thy diaooorae, which kills. 
And th^, by virtue of thy fervent spirit, 
1^00 hast created hop^ which partiy hotU 
Whene'er thoo anil'M on me. 
head not the presomption of my hope ; 
But on tiie'love wMcb bums me torn diine eyea; 
For many a lady has been doomed to feel 
Another's pain, by comfort too late given. 



Hadoiuui qua) tignor ob* yns portate. 
Hb iriiim yon carry hi vonreye^ Madonna, 
That sovereign who ue mightieet overthrows, 
Sweet eonfidence in^irea 
That I shall find in yon c<Hnpaafnon'H friend. 

For where that soTerdgn flias his abode. 
And is ac«HMnpamed by beauty's tiwn, 
All goodneeg he attracts 
Unto himself, as to the sonrce of power : 
Hence I wn ever comforting my hope. 
Which has been hantssed in so many storm 
It must have eaCTered wreck, 
If it were not that I^ve 
Still gives it strength 'gainst all adversity. 
Both h; his look, and by the n: 
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BALLATA VI. 

LiDiBS, I know Dot what to ask of Lore, 
For be destrojB roe, and I Tear to die. 
And yet to feel him lew I diead still mol 

Within my mind a light I 
From those fair eyes el 
l^t gives the soot content. 
Tie tnie that there deacend* from <ime to i 
An arrow which dries np a very lake 
Ere quenched within my heart. 
Love eervea me Ihna whenever he recals 
The hand bo sweetly soft, and faith so pnrc 
Which from my fife should every care rem 



BALLATA Til. 



SiNCK I can never sadate mine eyes 
With looking on the beauty of Madonna, 
On her so Bxed I'll gaze, 
That by beholding her I shall be Ueased. 

Uke SB the snael, who of higher worth, 
And placed m heaven's I'^bn, 
By vision only of tbe Deity 
Grows blessed, so I a human creature &ail. 
By gazing on the form 
W her who holds pOBBcesion of my heart, 
Siall find angelic blias even here on earth. 
Such is the virtue which she freely sheds ; 
Yet felt alone by him 
Who pays her homage while he fondly loves. 
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GANzONIEtte. 



SONNET I. 
Puolflmk/cheperloiiiondo al 
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OANZONIEBe. 



SONNET III. 
lUBTlachekaBtUua 



Alono that wmy which Beauty swiftly goeg, 
When bent to aw&ken Love within die miud, 
A lady boldly speeds, in full belief 
That Burelj' I her captiTe Hhall be made. 

When at the foot of that high tower arrived 
Where all is eilence when the mind coDseats, 
She hears a waniiiig voice in haate exclaim : 
Away, tajr lady, do not enter there ; 

For she who ajts aloft npoD the tower. 

When she beaought the sceptre of her sway. 
Love freely gave it her, ae she deared. 

And when Ule lady sees herself dismissed, 
Widi Grnmess, from the dwelling-place of Lf ve, 
Blushing with shame, she alently retires. 



SONNET IV. 

Du« donjiQ In ctms de la mfinte mla. 

Two ladies, to the smnmit of my mind, 

Are come to hold discourse cooceming love 
Virtue and courtesy adorn the one. 
With modesty and prudence in her trun ; 



And I, by favour of ray gracious lord. 
Stand at the footstool of their sovravignty. 

Beautv and virtue both address the mind. 
And question if a heart can truly serve 
Two ladies, and with perfect love to each : 

The fountain of pure eloquence replies. 
That Beanty may be loved for her delights. 
And Virwe may be loved for lof^ deeds 
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SONNET V. 
Di doBiH b) rldl aax geatilx tablet*. 

A OENTLE tnia Ot ladies met mj view, 
Thia All Saints' fettal, that has bat joBt pBsaed by ; 
And one advanced before them » their chief, 
Leading vith her, npon her riebt hand. Love. 

She darted from her eyes a dszzJW licht. 
Which seemed a glonoua apiriC aU of fixe : 
And u emboldened un her cheer I gazed, 
I Baw depicted thuTV an angel form. 

Then with her eyes, benign and soft, ahe gave 
A sweet salute to all who worthjr were ; 
Filling the heart of each witli virtuouB tfaoogfats. 

In heaven, I ween, was bom this sovereign lady. 
And came (or our iolvatiw to the earth : 
Tbea blessed is the aoul that near her dwallt. 



Ondfl Tentto, vol o«l peaHsa 1 
Whenck do ve come, with loots so ibll of thought t 

Ba {deaeed, in coorlesy, to tell me whenoe ; 

Fm I h>ve fears 119 iMy is the cause 

Of four return, so pendve and bo sod. 
Diadain not, gentle ladies, my ragnest; 

Nor for a while refiue npon yonr w^i 



'o tarn', and ^acooroe with one in grief, 
viHio of hia lady's state demres to Iwar. 

Yet hearing it will add a load of pain ; 
For Lara has from hia favour banished me. 
So that big every act inflicts a wonnd. 

O mark me weD, b6w near I am consiuned ; 
For every spirit of life is prompt to fly, 
Ijidiee, nnl^ I comfort End tnta yoo. 
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CANZOHIBHEi. 



TDi,aij 

O UD1ES, whoi 

Who 18 this lady tt 

Can it be sbe whoae inuige fUla my bxazt I 

O, if it ba the same, conceal it not. 

Alas ! her features are so mdly chaDged, 
So weak and so eihaasted ia her form, 
That she do longer Beema to repreBent 
ADgehc 1}eauty in an earthly fiiune. 

Jf thoa canst not oar lady recognise. 

Who is BO (alien, to me it seems not strange, 
For even to oivselfes the same occurs : 

Bnt if die sweet expreaaon of her eyee 
Thon markest, tlten ahall she be lorawn : 
weep DO more, tiiou art indeed nndone. 



SONNET Vni. 



Fmoa that grott planet wluch fbr erer rolls 
lis course, at ^eaaore of the empyreal dinmdg. 
And midway poised, 'tween Mara and Saturn's orb, 
Sheda inflnence, oa the astrologer declares. 

She who her virtue, at her pleasure, breathes 
In me, derives the art of sover^gnty ; 
Apollo, who the fourth heaven never leaves, 
Bestows oD her &e effect of my deeire. 

The beauteous star of Mercury endues 
Her speech with soft persnarave tones ; 
And Cynthia is not sparing of her ^fts. 

C«leatial Venna, who toe thiid heaven rules, 
Befines her heart with all Love's eloquence ; 
And thus by all the seven she i» adonied. 
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OANXONIBBI. 



SONNET IX. 

Pmiili* ■gnarduidOi H mt fodsta In tsnlo. 

O LovB, since while I gssed you struck this heart 
A blow BO dire, that every nerve ib pained. 
In pity, lord, ftfibrd it some relief, 
So Ihst the Borrowing spirit m^ revire. 

For Bee you not these mournful eyes conHume 
In weeping, through eiEb-emi^ of woe, 
Which brings me to the verge of dealh so near 
TilAt my escape is barred on every side. 

See Udy what a load of grief I bear ; 
And hearken to Dw voice, how w^ik it is, 
With calling Btill for pity and yoor love ; 

Yet if it be your pleasure, gentle lady. 

That by this grief my heart should waMe away, 
Behold yoor servuit bumble and reaigiied. 



SONNET X. 

FoBTH from my lady's ayes there streame a light 
So gentle, that wherever she appears 
Thmgs are beheld that may not be described ; 
Sndi thrar Eablimit^ and nature rare. 

And by fimr beams upon my heart lb showered 
Sncn fear, as makes me tremble and ezclum : 
Here will I never ventiire to retam : 
But soon are all my resolutions lost ; 

And thither I return, again to fall ; 
Giving new couraee to the tdmorous eyes 
That had already felt her powerful beanui. 

Alas I when there arrived, my eyes are closed. 
And the demre which leads them peiisheth : 
Hence let my stale, Love, eogage thy care. 
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SONNET XI. 
Cbl (uuiIhIi gtunnul wnca pum. 

Wheb£ ahall die man be found who without fear . 
Shall look upon this lovely nuuden's eyes, 
Which have so treated me, that nou^t retmuiiB 
Forme, save death,the thought of wMchiBpain I 

Mark how my evil fbrtano is gevete ; 
Which from all otheF lives doth mine select. 
To ^ve mankind a warning to retire. 
Nor risk the admiratioii of her form. 

To me this &tal end hath been decreed. 

Since it behoved ooe man ehonld be destroyed 
That others might from peril be withdrawn ; 

And therefore have I been, aJas ! as prone 
To attract to me the opposite of life, 
As is Diana's star to attract the nu. 



SONNET Xn. 

Nulla ml puri mat pf ti oniilal ana. 
NoTHiKa more cmel can I e'er behold 

Than her, in serving whom I waste my life ; 

For her Sections in an ice-bonnd lake 

Abide, and mine in the fierce flame of Love. 
I joy to contemplate the mighty charms 

Of lias onpityiog and disdain^ lady ; 

And of my torment am enamoured so, 

That nou^t bedde gives pleasure to my eyes. 
Not she who ever tutna to view the sun. 

And diongfa transfonned retuns her love micbaEiged, 

Endured a fortune as perverse aa mine. 
Therefore, O Love, if thou mayst not subdue 

This hraghty lady, ere life's breath expires, 

For pity's sake, O join witli me, and i^. 
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soNfiET xni. 



"v. 

As gbe, the cmel one who luurtta my death ; 

Hay Love ne'er pliice yon aeai her beauteoun eyes I 
If then she meet with cme who shall regsnl her, 

And he withdraw not, she his heart will pieree 

And be aball surely die ; nor recompense 

Obtain, howe'er abundant bis deserta. 
why baa so much Tirtne been bestowed 

On eyes which gmce a lady so imkind ; 

Who no one ^thfnl rollower keeps alive ; 
And who to pity is bo prond a foe. 



SONNET XIV. 

Bg 1 bdls aapetto ooti ml hMM lolto. 

Wbbb not the beauteous presenee taken from me 
Of that loved lady, whom (o Bee is joy. 
And whom I aigh for mournfully, in tears. 
From her sweet countenance so &r removed. 

Those caree that weigh me down so heavUy, 
And make me feel euch cruel martyrdom. 
That though I breafiio I scarcely am alive, 
And am as one who bas no hold of hope. 

Would then Beem light, aad void of misery ; 
But while I see her not, as I am wont. 
Love brings affliction and my heart diionays ; 

And of all comfort I am so bereft. 

That things which to all others give delight. 
To me are troubles, and a source of pain. 
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SONNET XV. 



Thk beauteooB light of those perfidious eyea, 
By which 1 have been bIiuh, enchants me bo. 
That to the place, where I meet death and scorn, 
T still Bjn carried by the potent charm : 

And what distinct appears, and what confiued, 
So daze my vituou, bath of eye and mind, 
That drawn away firom reason and tiont Duth, 
Deeire alone I follow as my guide ; 

FqH of nndoabtinK faith he leads me en 
To a Bweet death, under delusion sweet. 
Discovered only when the ill is done. 

Strong is the grief endured by me Ihroi^b scorn, 
But more, alas I I grieve that them is seen 
I^ty with me de&auded of reward. 



SONNET XVI. 

AccuBSEn be the day when first I sa 

The light which sparkles in your tr . ^ , 

The moment cursed, when to my heart you came 
And guned the top, to draw from it the soul. 

Accursed be Love's labour, which my style 
Has polished, and refined the beauteous tints 
Of verso, for you invented and adorned, 
To force the world to honour yon for ever. 

Accursed be my stubborn memory. 
Which holds so firmly what must cause my death. 
The banefol lovely image ot your (ORU ; 

ThToagh which, doth Love so on forswear himself. 
That both of us derided are by all. 
And I, for tb' nlriT'g to s^za Fortune's wheeL 
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SONNET XVn. 

8* -ndl ill unht aM dl plugar TsjhL 
If than behold these eyes, that love to weep 

O'er a new woe, that tuolta my heart to pity ; 

I pr»y thee. Lord, by her who leaves thee not. 

To rtiaenamour them of such a pleasure. 
Make thy right hand a scourge, and him repay 

Who jostice kills, and then protection finds 

From Uie sreat tyrant, feasting on his nil, 

Whieh witfe is spread, and tlu^als to flood the 
Tyrant, who o'er thy ikithfiil foUowere' hearts 

Scatlen such icy dread, that all are mute. 

But then, light of heaven, fire of Love, 
Revive the virtuous spirit, which now lies 

Naked and cold, and clothe it with thy vril ; 

For without it there is no peace on eulh. 



SONNET XVIII. 
ftUb' to non trovo ohi msn ntlanl. 

SlNCl I find none with whom I may converse 
Of him, the soverrign whom we both obey, 
Thtu mnst I latiafy the strong desire 



Towards yoB, my fiiend, hath had no other cause 
But this bad phue, where vico is ho supreme 

That goodness finds no welcome or abode. 
No lady is there on whine face Love smiles. 

Nor even man who ever aigljs for Love ; 

And if there were, a fool he would he called. 
Alas, friend Cino, how the times are changed 

To our sad loss, how changed our pleasant lays. 

Since goodness makes us a return so scant I 
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SONNET XIX. 
(tedea del tutto eaMf putlto. 

r, frieod GDO,thBttbeeerh;nie8ofy(niTB 
And I liiLd separated, and for ever ; 
For now my vessel is required to Bteer 
An altered couthb, and fiu^er from the ghore : 

But nnce I many timea have heard that you 
Are caaght with ease by every baited book. 
Be pleased to let thy weaned eaz attend 
A Uttle to tliia conDBel o{ my pen. 

He wbo lilie yon lb readily enamonred, 
And ia by each new beauty chained and freed. 
Shows tlut Lore's airow Ughtly touches him : 

If then your heart so pliant is and fickle, 
Coirect it, I begeech ymi, in God's name ; 
And let your deeds and your sweet words accord. 



SONNET XX. 
ToglletA via l6 voftn pwte onn^. 

Unbibbed be all your gates, and opened wide. 
And she who henaurs others shall come in ; 
For this the lady is, in whom worth dwells, 
And who in valour inightj is, and power. 

" Woe's me, alas 1 woe's me," tell me Ihy grief t 
" I tremble so that I want power to speak." 
Be comforted ; for me thou still shalt find, 
Thy succour and thy hfe, as thou shatt own. 

" I feet that M my faculties are bonnd 

By a hidden spell, O Love, which drags me on ; 
And 1 perc^ve that it forebodes me woe." 

Turn thee to me, who fulness am of joy ; 
By fleeing only thou recMvest thy wounds, 
And doobt not th^ sball quickly be removed. 
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OAiraOKIEttK. 



SONNET XXI. 



GdItm), I wonld that Lappa, thou, sod I, 
Were carried by some sweet encluuitiDent hence, 
And pUced within n bark apon the Bea, 
Wliere wind and wave our bidding Bhould obe^ ; 

Where never Btorm, or other adTcrae weather. 
To interrupt our couree shoutd have the power ; 
Bui wiabee ne'er tjj part should atill increaae 
By ever living in one mind together. 

And might the good enchanter set beside ub. 
Our Beatrice, and Vanna, and the lady 
Whose place in beauty's hat ia niunber thirty ; 

And there, discouraing ever upon love, 

I truet that each of them would ba content. 
As 1 am craifident that we should be. 



SONNET XXII. 



Tbs King of Kings whose goodness knows no bounds. 
In recompenuDg ills his servanta bear, 
Makes me discard all anger, care, and grief, 
And to the court of heaven direct mine eyes. 

And while I muse upon the glorious chcur 
Of dtizens, who dwell where all is pore, 
In praiong my Creator, I bis creature 
Am more mJlamod with love the more I pr^se. 

For if I contemplate the promised blisa. 

To which my God invites the Chriatiau race, 

* For me there seems nought else to be desired. 

Bat, friend beloved, for thee I truly grieve. 
Who disregard'st the life and worid to come. 
And loseet for a ehadon bUse secure. 
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THE CANZONIEB£ OP DANT£. 



CANZONE XIV. 

Ahl fanlz ria [ per qe tni h»ss. 

Ah souiir foiui, ponrqooi traluBBiez vma 
Ocnlas meos I et quid tibi feci, 
Tb&t thou irith fraud so cruel baat repaid me I 
Jam audieaeiit verba mea GroecL 
Chacun le sut, et voub ne I'igaorez, ' 
Tbat ft deceiver cannot merit pntise. 
Thou Imow'et if joy attend 
MiBcrum ejuB cor, qui prffistolatar. 
En vainj'espSre, elle ne s'en bouhb goto. 
Oh Dieu I que de malheor, 
Atque foTtuna niinosa datiir 
To him wha vftstes lime in expectancy, 
Mor ever touches even the bud of hope. 

Conqueror, cor auave, de te primo ; 
Snce, for a mad indulgence of the eyes, 
VooB ne.deviez perdro 1ft loi de raison ; 
But I am pleased to see thftt in the Bttife 
Sranper insurgunt contm me de limo. 
Je meuTB done pour 1ft foi que j'eua en Ua, 
Penser fatal I Ah panvre mol ! 
For I am pumshed, and have done no wrong. 
Nee dicit ipsa : Malum est de into ; 
Unde querttlftm ^ato. 

Full well she knuvrs whether my heart inclines '_ 
De plure !t d'antres, parcc qu' Amour le eait, 
One la faux ceeur gnmde peine en porter^t. 
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OAHEOIflEBE 

Truly thii kdy'i heart must be of ice, 
£t ta duT, qae par ma foi et mon sort, 
Nisi pietatem hkbaerit aervo, 

That I moit die for her a woeM Aeath, 

Neqne phis vitam sperando cODBUrvo. 

Si elle ne fajt, qae par sa plti£, 
I may again behold her boa with joy : 
Oh heaveo I how great its purity t 
Msis j'en doate, et grande peine j'en u t 
Amorem vemu ms nim tantum curat, 
■Quantum apes in me de ipsa duiat. 



CANZONE XT. 



nly bold, 

'Gainit what may fear encite, 

Whether from natural or other canae. 

ThoB I teaome my Bong, and will aaaert 

It was not boldneaa nuioe me give my Ihongfata 

Untfl thia creature fair. 

When I beheld the foe who came tu wound me : 

For never till that day had I aeen Love, 

Wbo is unkaewn to heaiia that feel him not. 

At flret he seems a Baving spirit of health, 

Through power of whom celestial bliss is given ; 

Then speedily withdraws. 

Prepared to strike with an unerring dart 

The moment a eweet look aod be have joined. 

Soon as the eyes on beanty fondly torn. 

And find its pleasure, they awake the mind ; 
Both heart and soul are moved. 
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OANIONiaiUt. 



And they eontemplBla ekch peenliar charm 
Whilst ever; wiah dniarts wre stUI to gmz 
Then if look jmhb with look in sympathy. 



le tmniiiw heart ia pierced 
iftly by Love, » ' 



Swiftly by Love, who seeniB of bFightnea« bom : 

Tboa was I woniulBd while 1 gazed on her ; 

Then trembling, backward tumed, and sighing said : 

Ife'er mnit I look again, 

Thaogfa never from my thrall can I eaeqie ; 

For at tbe thought alone 

I tremble, and am pale, and icy cold, 

Sgni whence I know the heart u qnile destioyed. 

Further, to show that boldneea it was not, 
Throurii which I risked the heart to gaze on her, 
I can declare that then 
Pity into my eyes directly came ; 
And o'er my countenance a semblance aprcod 
Which from Ibe heart proeeeda, when life has home 
Such EufTering that 'tis lost, 
Because for it no saccoor was in store ; 
This pity comos obeying Nature's will, 
And ^owB by outward signa, the heart diatreaaed. 
That mercy it may find ; 
For which a prayer ia offered, as behovee, 
To where is never known 
The force of weapons, or of any lord 
Whose duty ia to bucooot him who dies. 

Hy song, thy reasoning may be heard, but few 
Will nnderstand thee, bo as to approTe ; 
Save the enamoured soul, 
And gentle heart where Love haa fixed his home. 
Hence Uiou art well prepared with whom to abide. 
And whither go, that thou may'st honoured be. 
When narrowly observed. 
Be not alarmed, but thy opinion hold ; 
For isourtesy and reason make thee safe. 
Take then thy way Ihrough bright and open paths ; 
To every one be humble, oourtBons, kind ; 
Cboose any designation that than wilt ; 
And say tnou art a tale 
Told by the wretched heart of one who saw 
That Boverdgn who his fond beholder alays. 
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CANZONE XVI. 
Fsioh^ net tampo rio. 



I live, in eipectBtion of itill wone, 

I know Dot how to hope 

For consol&tioD ever, if the ijd 

Of heaven relieve me not. 

In Bending da&th ; for trUch I do implore. 

But wretchee, Buch as I, 

Are ever scorned, u now I aee and prove. 

Of her I will not pW who odbcs this ; 

Since peace I yet expect 

From her, when my last hour of life arrives 



O would thftt I bv Love 
Had insttntly been sUin when first 1 uw bim ! 
For blame oi each s wrong 
Would then hsve honour brought t« bet and me : 
Suoh is the ahame I feel 
Of this my life, which will not quickly die. 
That it is worse to bear 

Thtm is m^ woe, which frights Love's followers : 
For Love is one thing, Forhine ia soother. 
Which nature oycmiles ; 
The one by habit, and by force the other, . 
And me they both contnial ; 
Whence, as a smaller ill, 
I nature's will oppose and wish to die. 

This my unnatural wish 
Has strength so great, that many times I would. 
Swayed by soother's power. 
Inflict death's lighter blow upon my heart ; 
Bnt pity of the soul, 
Aloe I lest it should perish, nor return 
To God the same it was. 
Lets it not die ; bat heavily it mourns : 
Not that 1 deem it poedble to hold 
Mj purpose to the end. 
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So that excen of woe nay not prevtul 

Ovet eompaamon neir : 

Ha]J7 the migh^ lonl 

Who vkwa this wretched aUte lu; pit; a 



I may weep with thee ; 
For I luve no nfe nhge where to go : 
Comiioied inth what I feel 
All other pain ii joy. 
1 would not thou ihonldatuy tme ofiiEnd. 



CANZONE XTIl 
pMdaob'i'lio p«rduta ocnl ipanim- 

SiNCB erery hope is lost of my Tetnm 
To yon. Madonna, nolhlDg now remains, 
Nor ever can arriTe, 
To bring alieviation to my giieC, 
Hope there ia none ftat I shall more bdiold 
Yonz cODnteDBCce, tar fortnne has cut off 
The w»y by which alone 
I could return to yonr exalted worth. 
Hence is my lonely heart so Borrowfbl 
That I consume in weeping and in ng^ : 
' And I am grieved to endure 
So iMig, Qiat dotth bath not eitingnished life. 
Ah nw 1 What ahall I do, my Iotc atill grows. 
And hope falls off from me im every side. 
I see not in what to(m 
To wrap myself, for eveiTtfaing tormeiHs ; 
Unless, to kill me I should call on death. 
And eveiy sfurit loudly joins my cry. 

That hope which at &r distaiiM ntade me leave 
Thy presmce, whidl dehghteth more and more, 
Hsih ernelty decdved me, 
Throo^ldcath, the enemy of all that's good ; 
For love, which had nflttered all gifb on you. 
Had promised to console loy cares in peace : 
Wifli cemnel strong and true. 
He healed the destitute and wretched mind. 
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And mged it to a toil of pure delight : 

In quest of honour nude me part from joo ; 

Filled with deure to win 

Esteem, tad higher lank at mj retnnL 

A prijuw I served, of whom if maii shall »j 

A better Bovereign ever waa on earth. 

He Toudies not the troth ; 

For never was there cue bo wisely br&ve, 

So bonnteoua, prudent, tempenle, and firm, 

And just, beyond all men that ever died. 

Una sovereign, by the huid of Justice formed. 
Elected for bis worth &om all mankind. 
More nobly eierdaed 
Greabiese of mind than ever {oince before. 
He never bowed to avarice nor pride, 
And even in adversity grew stnmg ; 

Made him stand firm, whoever might assaiL 

Then reason and good-will just molireB were 

That I should serve a sovereigii so beloved. 

And if his foea have vnned. 

Who harmed him to the utmost of their powsr, 

Dnty forbade that I should ud their wrong. 

Shmming his opposite, to him 1 came ; 

Nor ever shall repent ; 

Though death hath turned the sweet to bittemesB : 

For good is to be done becsuse 'tis good ; 

And who does what becomee him cannot err. 

There are who rest their honoor and eateem 
On gifts alone which they to Nature owe ; 
Whence these with little care 
Pursue, as seems to me, the path of life ; 
Fur 'tis not other's gifts can deck the breast ; 
Except the hononr man may gain by deeds 
Performed in rectitude ; 
This is his own, and plearang la the worli. 
What glory then was raised, and brought to naught. 
By death of such a prince, so loved and prized. 
Not fancy's lofty flight, 

Nor judnnent sound, nor truth beholds his Hke. 
Oh HBinuy Bonl, now rused to highest heaven, 
Thy sabiects and thy foea should weep o'er ihee ; 
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CANZONIEKB, 



I weep that I still IiTe ; for th<ni Ht dead, 
Mj lOTenigii, whom I loved moie thui myatU, 
And b; whose lid 1 hoped 
To be reatored where I dionld reift content. 
And now, bereft of every cheering hope, 
Hj life, beyond all dee, is hnrdensonie. 
Oh guilty, cruel de&th I 

How hast thou robbed me of the sweet mtenl. 
To view Kgain tiie loveliest coontemuice 
llat lutore's mighty power ever Ibnned 
Id Ikdj of high worth. 
Whose beauty is the plemtode of virtue. 
This hast dioa robbed me of, wbenee siuth my p 
That never was thwe grief of heart so de^ 
As my lar absence brii^ 
Safety while hfe remaiiis is past my hope. 
For he is dead, and I am not restOTed, 
And benee I langnidi Uving in despair. 

My Bong, to fair Etruiia sCraight depart, 
Unto tbe land of plcasore most r^ned ; 
And, at thy jonniey's end, 
Belate in plunlive notes my tortnring nief. 
But ere Aou leaveet Che rich Lmii^an lands, 
Fail not to find the Harqnis Franendiino ; 
And with sweet eloquence 
Tell him, that still in him I place some hope ; 
Tell him, how distance ia consnming me, 
And pray lum that he send me his reply. 



CANZONE XVin. 
Id non poan «Iii il nlo dolon. 
I m niuAle to conceal my grief, 
Hmce must my outward aspect mourn. 
As the soul does within its dwelling place ; 
For when Love took his station in my heart. 
He stood before me and suggested thongfats 
Unto my mind v^iidi dnoe have sddom slept ; 
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But oft bare ad^ed sti^igtli onto my flame, 

By converse on tbo griefB to which they are heLre, 

With those unhappy Bighs, 

Disconsolate, which flow so copioosly 

That tbey exhaost my powers. 

And cause a trembling as they hniTy forth. 

When Love recalls the memory of Madonna. 

Imagination filled wi& sorrow wounds me, 
Pjcturing before me every torturing ill 
That I must suffer while my life endures. 
My nature is distracted and assailed 
By Death, whom I behold where'er I tnm, 
And the soul loDgs to bear him company ; 
For Love hath cruelly contrived to wound 
My heart in Bach a way that it bath died ; 
Nor left tbe soul a wish 
That ever can afford it consolation ; 
For when I looked aronnd, 
I saw my lady, who compassion slew. 
And Death then placed himself within my eyes. 

By an effect attendant on the strife 
Of Lore, nature is conqoered, and I find 
Mj virtue helpless and discomfited. 
A eolourina new into my darkened visage 
Enters, and from my eyes the tears are thrown. 
The soul desires to pass to another's reign. 
Alas ! perceiving this, I oft become 
The perfect likeneaa of a person dead ; 
Weeping, that death should be ^ 

Tbe only comfort offered to the mind ; 
For nature's dictates still, 
And reason's too, sud I should grieve to die ; 
Yet in that grief I seemed to feel a joy. 

At times, when confidence tbe mind lesnmes. 
Madonna takes poasesaion of my thoughts ; 
Then instantly tbe sighs begin to flow ; 
Love ia awakened, and exclaims aloud : 
O fly, my Spirits aQ, behold the lady 
Through whom you must be pained in every limb. 
The Spirits all obey and fly in terror. 
He who should hear from one who had eBc^)ed 
His tale of miseries. 
How they remain in life companionleni. 
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Surd; he conld not h&v« 

A heut BO crod bnt be then most weep 

Remembering that I Hn m hiimNi cveatore. 

Hj Boi^, I have cotnpowd the« of te«rt. 
And m inj soirowing soul iitBeribed ^lee ; 
With her and with Che mind thon shalt depart ; 
latere Auit Ihou be diBcoiiBol&te uid sad ; 
And pbixa shnn of mirth and revety, 
DiscOTdant to the tenor of thy words. 
If gentle heart should read thee, him entrMt, 
That to the lady by whose mighty worth 
Love haa o'erpowered me. 
He lead thee Uthfiill; ; bo that die bear 
Thy words, nor take otfence. 
At my name's soond thou wilt pere^TS if die 
Be kind, who wars against my wretobed heart 



CANZONE XIX, 
A« docuui doitro ■! cor ml 



« perfect bewity she duplays, 
That if I have not wd, 
' '' ' to paint the chanus 



Which the enamoured Horits see, and whom 

This their new life delights ; 

*For alt their virtue haUi towards her fled. 

So that I find myself bereft of power 

By their desertion, which atBicts yet soothe*. 

Then BuecoDi 1 implore 

From him who in ber bright, pnre, fecekf^ieared. 

What I was Motored throu^ my fixed re^rd. 

Calm in the oentre dwells that lady, bar, 
Noble, with graceM modee^ adraned. 
And therefore bii|^ter shines. 
The Boul sits hombly at her feet, and Ldv« 
So fills it, that it contemplates bat her ; 
tier other thing ns&rda ; 

And when inflame^ thnmsh the exceas of pleaaore. 
Her beaoleena eyei are raised with teDdemees, 
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OANKOHIERE. 

Her well beloved hBodnuid to console ; 
From them are sent Uie dart, 
Sparkling and cmel, which hod Btrickeu me. 
SooD u I fint became her prisoner. 

Dedre unbridled then in vigour grew 
IncoBBKntly, Dor ever wearied Beamed, 
Until it brought me to the bouTDB 
Where it is turned to bittemees and nghs ; 
And I, while yet alive, am pole and wan. 
And Me a peiBon dead ; 
And if penjiaiice some comfort I derive 
From rectdlection of that angel face. 
Yet it restorea not confidence and ease ; 



Nobly, upoD her splendid throne she aliinea. 
And there comrnandi with dignity and grace, 
Becoming her who mles. 
Then Lavs couoentjatee in her mind his powei, 
And mnilee exulting in the blissful reign 
Which she adorns and holds ; 
So that the thoughts, whieh dwell (o fleeting lu^, 
Keflectiug on her eminence ao proud. 
Together crowd and aoxionsly debate ; 
And thence a picture springs. 
Of Ewcy bom, which wastes me and unnerves, 
ThinMng that she bo meek may prove onkifid. 

Thus good and evil meet in me oonjoiiied i 
For reason, wMch the simple truth reqiures. 
With such hie is content ; 

And is eonrerted to a natural sense : 

For he on whom affliction &lla still grieves. 

And ever will lament -, 

And to whichever ude I turn my thoughts. 

My judgment is distracted more and more. 

Nor ever, I believe, will fixed became. 

But yet I call myself 

A lover, subject to a Eaoe benign. 

And if of that deprived no joy can know. 
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3 diMoone with them ; 



inn dweoveiy danger antr^iend, 
btile ia mj veil Mid itA my robe 



CANZONE XX. 



I N8VBB Uiongbt that mghs could such digtreis 
Bring to tlie heart, and torture so severe. 
That from my soul the tear would hare its birth, 
And to aD eyee my face exhibit de&th. 
Peace h»Te 1 never known, nor even a smile. 
Since with Madonna I first met, and Love, 
Who said to me : Never wilt thou escape ; 
For power in this lady is too strong. 
My maiage then disconsolate deputed. 
And left the heart to bear 
The battle's hazard, where Madonna dwelled ; 
Who from her eyes shot forth snch fatal darts, 
That Love prevailed, and all 
My sinrits rooted and compelled to fly. 

All skill must fail this lady to describe ; 
For with such varied beauties she is adorned. 
That earthly mind wants power to bear her light, 
So that our intellect may know her worth : 
So gentle is she, that with thought of her, 
I feel the soul tremble within the heart ; 
As if about to ank under the pain 
That in her sight I never bil to ahow. 
The brightness of her eyes inflicts such woonda. 
That he who sees me says : 
lUgard'st thou not this piteous object her^ 
Who wears the semblance of a person dead. 
Claiming our charity t 
And yet Madonna heeds not my distrees. 

When by a thought possessed, wliich fein would tell 
Of her great worui to every gentle heart, 
I find mysdf endued with grace so small. 
That in the thought I daie not pemevere : 
For Love, whene'er her beauties are in view, 
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Alamu me so, that hearing her approach 

The heart ia overcome, dejected, and then 

Love idghing tityt : Of thee I now d«epair ; 

For mra the qmver of her tender aciue 

I drew a iharpemd dart^ 

Which haa liuiifliedthj heart, and parted iniiie. 

O Love, thou knowest that then I aud to thee : 

Since I have Been Hadonna, 

It ia decreed that thou, my heart, must die. 

My sci^;, thou know'st that &om the lips of Love 
leathered thee, when I beheld Madonna ; 
Therefore be pleased to win my confidence : 
Go in such gnise that she may list to thee ; 
And humbly pray that than may'st guide to her 
Hie sprits, i^di were driven from my heart 
By her exceea of worth, and woold be lost 
In&Uibly, should Ihey not change their course : 
Forlorn and unaccompanied they go, 
Utoo^ ways of bitt«rneBa and du« distrust ; 
Oh lead them back through ways of confidence : 
Then saj to her, when in her presence come. 
These spirits represent 
One who is sad, and dying full of fear. 



CANZONE XXL 



Hence is it strangely changed from what it was, 

And tells a novel t^e, 

As if it were returned from distant hmd ; 

Tells how that lady is with meeknen filled, 

is ODorteous and humane, 

And in the ann» of pity softty rests. 

Such ri^is this tale calla forth that I remun 
Alone, that they may reach no other ear ; 
And flien I listen to Madonna's prsise 
Trota Love, who makes me live beneath his star 
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Fot in adoniiiigber all yirtam jinn. 

All ue in ber encreaaed. 

And >11 in gcDeiont eundfttian BbTve 

Wlikt she resemblea he alone can Idl, 
Or know, whole dwelling ia in heaven abore ; 
For envious of ber no heart oui be ; 
A minwde no mty can eidte ; 
That vice can oaly reign irtiere Tivala aic ; 
Bnt aha tmriTmlled ia. 

And I DO ^pe irf her can giia of ber eicelfiag. 
Hw gTBdooa Bpint deaeenda into the heart 
Of bun who looks on her. 
And «iB^ Doogfat defective there to rta;. 

So greather virtue and her mental worth 
SiB laiaea admiration in Hie nm ; 
And to obej' and pleaee the Will Divine, 
The knee is bent to her with reverenee. 
If then Supreme Intelligence can deign 
To cicaltBiid honour her. 

How gieat must be the honour man should pa; ! 
AH t^t is gentle is of ber emunoored ; 
In her the air rejoieeo. 
And heaven its sweetneaa ahowera irtiere ebe dwells. 

I am aa one who liatena, and deairea 
The joy of seeing her, and oft 1 ei^ ; 
For when I search into my inmoat IhooghtB, 
I find she IS the mistran of my aool : 
With this Love gladdena me, and makes me feel 
Humibty and pride : 



Her form dwell* in roy mind aa when I taw 
Her Hweet eipreeaioD and humility ; 
Whence Love derireas hopewilhiriiiehhefbedB 
The heart, and bida itreet in eonfidmcs : 
My whole delight ia fomided on tbia hope ; 
Sndi is her noblmieaa 
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ni»t merely Mdng ber creMM Oie hope, 
And coarse gives to <mn it openly ; 
Hence Iwve I no delight 
But to see her wbo i* my hfe'a repon. 

Thon wmu'M to me «o new uid foir, my Song, 
That I may hardly dare to c&ll thee mine. 
S>; tlut Love made thee, if the truth were toM, 
And wrote theeinmylteart, which ownahia away. 
He wiUg, that only in his name thou go. 
To those who perfectly 
Are his, althou^ the noinber be bat few ; 
Thus shalt thou say : I coioe to tl»y with yoiif 
And pray ye welcome me. 
In reverenoe of the UaA by whom I am moL 



CANZONE XXIL 



The BtaF so beaatifal which measures time, 
Ha lady seems, who hath enamoured m^ 
Set in the heaTon of Love ; 
And as the glorioos presrace of the star, 
From day to day illumioate* the world. 
So die tlie heart of thoae 
Who sentle are and valoroeA, illumes 
With light which in her oa 
And all men honour her. 



Of him who of her beauty ia enamoured. 
Tia this which eildB that heaven 
With light that IB Bguide unto the gooiL 
Shining with splendmu? by her beauty shed. 

This lady, far more fur than I can paint. 
Have I departed ii-am, impresBed with love 
Great as her worth demands ; 
And pictured in my mind I bear her looks ; 
Whence spring the tears of Borrow that these ej 
Abnndantly let fall. 
lovely lady, star that I should see 
If I were there whence I am forc«d away t 
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In aarrow and ■lajm, 

The weeping beut witliiii itaelf exclainu. 

More beauteous 'a her image in my mind 

"nun ever hj my language can be told ; 

For I ungiftad am 

Of intellect to speak of thingH «o hi^. 

Nor eien my woo am perfectly relMe. 



And meditatiMi of ber beaaty brings 

A strong dedre to see her, which excites 

Hy will to love her more ; 

Nor ever leaves me, but without repose 

Compds me to exclaim incessaiitly : 

Alaa 1 I dare not die ; 

And life I spend in Borrow and in tears. 

And tboogh my grief I cannot fiilly fdiow, 

1 will not therefore keep it qnilo concealed ; 

For I ahall ^ty nuee 

In all who of my Bovereign own the sway, 

Thongfa I should teU but part of what I feeL 

Bftek to my mind returns each smallest thing 
That I naye ever cbanced to see her do, 
Or ever heard her say. 
Rest I have none ; but languish as a man 
Whose weary life Is wasting more and more 
In feebleness and (ean. 
Throngfa her from eveiytfaing I suffer pun ; 
For if m her I have compasaion found. 
And have forsaken her. 
Stronger the reasMi is that I should grieve : 
And if remembrance pictures her to seem 
Displeased toward me, and with features dark, 
Or fond expresnon gone, 
I feet again as wheD I have wen her thus. 
And bitter tears are more disposed to flow, 

Hy life enamoured erermore pnrsDee 
The strong desire which draws me to Madonna ; 

Nor obstacle regards. 

And the full tear, in which I melt away. 

To greater size is swollen, if my looks chance 

To attract fair lady's eye ; 
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And irtut I then become I could not tell ; 

For weD do I remember how 1 uw 

liUAiaaa sometiines look ; 

And her loved image, which wi^iui rae dwells, 

Starts up with force bo Fearfiil that I die ; 

Hence of my state oooKht farther cbji 1 euy. 

Aha ! I would not wiih 

To find the b^ng who shall comfort me. 

Until her lovely eyes shall be my guide. 

Thou art not beantifiil, mj new-born song ; 
Bot thou art piteous, and shalt go t^y way, 
Where per&drenture thou 
Shalt mkke Madomia listen (o tby Btrain. 
With rererence address her and with fear ; 
Then afi«r salulaliDn, say t« her. 
That I can nevar hope 
To see her more, before my days shall End : 
For life I do not think will last so long. 



CANZONE XXni. 
Daooht U pliM, AmoT«, Ohio iltoral. 

LovK, ^nce it pleases thee that I return 
Under the rod usurped 

Of bar whose beanty and whose pride thou knowesl, 
O now enlighten and odam her heart 
With thy enamouiing ray. 
Nor let nor joy for ever in my moans. 
And if thou first wilt hear 
Our recent peace, and my devouring flame. 
The scam unmerited which tortured me. 
And all my reason for invoking death, 
Thon wilt be full informed ; 
Then if thon kill me, and such be thy will. 
With mind unburdened I shall die less grieved. 

Thon knoweat, my lord, full well that I was made 
By thee of temper apt 

To serve thee, bnt as yet had felt no wound. 
When under beaven I saw the Qtce unveiled 
By which I am enlhraUed ; 
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oAmomaitE. 



Whoae chann the tender ipiritg felt, uid mi 
Impatient to ModonnA. 
That gneefdl being, whow BurpMnng worth 
" ■gbervitlibeaa^ofhenelf. 



Thm Otey oonfide in her ; 

Var aooner wen tbey daqied in her robe, 

Ttutu tbe couTerted tbcir nreet peace to ton. 

I, who fiw BoiTaw ah&red of those who mourned. 
By kind affection led, 

Oit hastened to the pieaenoe of Hadoona ; 
The Hiul that should be bold irtirai truth raqoirei^ 
AssiBted me with strength 
To look with Hteady gaze upai her ejea. 
Thoa muBt rememb^ it ; 
For thou didst call to me, with look so soft. 
That from mj heavieet load I hc^ied relief ; 
Nor aooner lud ifae tamed my pneon'g key. 
Than with benign regret 

Thou pitiedat me, and ehowedst soch kind concrai 
That I, amid my bmnent burned with joy. 

Won by her gentle aapect, blight and lovely, 
1 wiw her subject true ; 
And her deportment met my utmost wish ; 
'i/ly glory was to serve a thing so noble : 
AU mj most Fond deUghts 
I left to gaze upon that ghining star : 
Yes, but ner cruel Kom, 
That which alone waa wanting to eonmme me. 
Covered the meekness of her noble features : 
Hence 9ev the arrow down into my side 
Which gave a Uving death ; 
And she rejoicing looked npon my pain ; 
Solely to prove if help might come from thee. 

Alas I enamoored thus, and quite subdued. 
Death fondly I dedred. 
From other torment as it were to fteo ; 
For sorrow had so crushed and weakened me. 
Beyond the lot of mao. 
That every si^ 1 thought must be my la<t. 



Half dead through bitter ai^mirii ou the earth ; 
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And to mj &iii;j came a voice, wMob uid. 

That in tU» cruel strife 

It WM decreed hy &te that I mnst die ; 

So that I ahnrnk nom love thiough exceu oTfear. 

MysoTereiED thon hast beard 
l%e life I have endured in being thine ; 
Not thM I tell tbee tbu rebellioualy, 
No, thy commands I ever shall obey : 
Yet in this enterprise. 
If I fihall die, and Uiou abandon me, 
I pr&y at least that thou mayest pardon her. 



CANZONE XXIV. 

lo mlio 1 sr«8p[ a gll bloDdJ npcglL 

I Qizi upon those crisped and flaxen locks. 
Of which with strins of pearl or fUrest flower, 
LoYB hath contrived a net to capture me ; 
And I discover that the lure succeeds. 
And Urst, I look into those lovely eyes. 
Which paaa through mine, and penetrate the bearl 
With beams so animating and bo bright. 
That from the sun itself they seem to flow. 
Virtue still growing ia in them displayed ; 
Hence I, who contemplate their eiacefnlneas. 
Thus commune with myself amid my agha : 
Alas 1 why am 1 not 

Alone, with only her, where I would wish t 
So that with those fair tresses I mi^t play. 
And part them wave by wave ; 
And of her beauteofls eyes, which shine supreme. 
Might form two mirrors for delist of mine. 

Then I the fair and lovely mouth survey. 
The spacious forehead, and the enamouring la<^ 
The fing:ers whito, the nose correctly etrai^t, 
The eyebrow smooth and dark, that penciled seems 
Then wandering (honght imaginafaai stirs. 
Saying : Observe the wiiuung grace and joy 
Withm that deUcate and vermeil hp ; 
Where all that 's sweet appears and yields delist. 
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O listeD to the channa of her diBconnie, 

What tendcmeea and goodneas it revealf^ 

How akilfblly hor reasoiiiiig is amnged : 

Admire, how when she emilee, 

All other mghta in aweetoiHH are Harpaaaed : 

Thus does my bncy, thinlrijig of that moiUh, 

So urge me on, that I 

Hare not on earth the thing 1 would not pve. 

To obtain from it one unrehictant jee. 

Then I regard her white and flexile throat, 
So aptly joined to ahoulderH and to breaat ; 
And little rounded chin, with dimple Hbimped, 
Fairer than which mine eyes cannot deoen ; 
And thought, whose fli^t I ever torn to tier, 
fiayB to me : Contemplate the sweet deliahl. 
To clasp within the arms that lovely neck. 
And on that throat a tender seal impreas. 
Then adds : Now give imagination wing ; 
Think, if the outward features are so ^r, 
What muat the others seem she hides and veils ! 
The glorious works we view 
Displayed in heaven, the sun and the other stars. 
Alone persuade us Paradise is there ; 
So, if on her thou gaze. 
Thou must believe that eveiy eartidy bliss 
Is foimd where eye is not allowed to pierce. 

I then observe her arms, foil, round, and long ; 
Her hand, white, tender, smooth, and soft as down ; 
Her fingers, long and delicately slight, 
Proud of the ring which one of them enclasps ; 
And my thought says to me : If thou wert now 
Within those arms, thy life would pleaaure know. 
When shored with her,Vhich aptly to deecribe, 
Id least degree, excocds my ntmost skill. 
Observe, how every limb a picture seems ; 
In size and beauty suited to her frame ; 
And coloured widi angelic hue of pearl ; 
Glrace is in every look. 

And just disdain when eiroumstance demands i 
Humble and bashful, temperately gay. 
To virtue ever dear, 

O'er all her noble mannas re^ns a charm 
Which universal reverence inspires. 
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Stately and Boft she moves as June's bird ; 



The utmost grace wilh modea^ combioed ; 

And wouldst thou see a Mvely proof of it, 

S»s thought to me, observe her in thj' mind, 

Wiien mai a lady, elegant and fair. 

In Bveet compMuonship she moiee aJong ; 

Then as the brightest stars seem chased away 

By greater brightness of the advancing sun, 

So vanish other channs when hers appear. 

Thinli now, how she must please. 

Whose loveHneas and beaaty are as one ; 

And beauty past compare in her is found. 

What pleases her alone 

Is virtue, and the habits of the noble ; 

Bat on her own fair deeds ahe rests ber hope. 

Mysong, then boldly mayst assert for tmth. 
That since on earth was beauteous lady bom. 
No one hath ever pleased 
So nniversalty as mis one doth ; 
For joined in her is found 
Beauty of form and goodness of the soul ; 
Nor wanting m her— but some grains of pity. 



CANZONE XXV. 

Olm^ lauQ ! quMle treooa Uoildv. 

FiBBVGLL, alas 1 farewell those treses bright. 
From whence the hill" around' 
Drew and reflected tints of shining gold ; 
Farewell the beauteous cheer, and glances sweet, 
Implanted in my heart 

By those &ir eyes on that thrice happy day ; 
Farewell the graceful bloom 
Of sparkling conntenance ; 
Farewell the soft sweet smile, 
Disclosing pearls of snowy white, between 
Roses of vermeU hue, thronghout the year ; 
Why without me, Death, 
Th(»e hast thou carried off in benuty's spring ! 
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Farewell the raidearing mirHi, and wise reaerre, 
The welcome fnnk and sweet ; 
The prudent mind, snd well directed heart ; 
PareireU the beanlifnl, meek, prond disdun. 
Which Htrongthened my resolve 
All haHeneag to detcM, and grcAtnoBs lore. 
Farewell defflre, thu child 
Of beauty so abounding ; 
f^fewell the upirinj; hope. 
Which every other made me leave behind. 
And Tendered light to me Lola's heaviest load ; 
These haat thou broken. Death, 
Aa glan, and me to living death exposed. 

Lady, farewell 1 Of every virtue queen, 
Goddesa, for whom, throogh Love, 
I hare Tefiised all others to adore : 
Farewell I what eolmnn, of what precious stone 
On earth were worthy found 
To build thy fane, and hft thee high in air 1 
Farewell ! thou veAsei filled 
With nature's miracles. 
By fortune's evil tnni 

High on the rugged mountains thou wast led. 
Where death bas dosed thee in the cruel tomb ; 
And of my eyes hatli formed 
Two fountains wearied witii inces^nt tears. 

Farewell ! and O onpardtaiable Death, 

. Pity these sorrowiog eyes, and own at lesst. 

That till thy hand destroy me. 

Endless should be my cry, Alas '. Farewell .' 



BALLATA Till. 



Fbesb, young, and blooming rose, 
D^ht inqiiring Spring, 
Along the meads and streams. 
In gay notes foroUing, 
Your charms I sing tbroagliont the verdant gi 
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Your ipotless cbunui Kgain, 
ShaU joyfully be sung. 
By old and by tho young. 
Wherever they may wend ; 

Each in his own blithe notes. 
At evening uid M mom, 
Od every verdant bough : 
The world shall be all song ; 
For now the time is come. 
To prsue, as it behoves. 
Your great exalted worth. 
Who are created in an angel's m 

Fottures angdical. 
Lady, repose in you. 
O how by fortune blest 
Hatli been my soul's desire ! 



Yourcc 



of joy 



i and escele 
AU'natore and all wont. 
That wondrouB is ita charm. 
Goddess, by ladies hailed, 
Goddess you truly are. 
So gloriously adorned. 
No words or mine can tell, 
Forwhocso think what passes oa 

Bavond man's nature far. 
Your spotless loveliness 
Of heavenly mould was formed, 
That you might be supreme : 
may your presence then 
Be never tax from me ; 
Nor may land Providence 



dTTJ 



wrong you deem 
The privilege to love you, 
To blame me, forbear I 
For love constrains my will, 
'Gainst whom dot force nor n 
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BALLA.TA IX, 



O LoTE,I wk nobooD, 
Beyond the power of erer pkamng tliee ; 
So do I love, dear Irad, 
To follow thee, aU bbbsoiU of the year. 

And in all eeaaons equal is my lore. 
Of that aweet gentlo l&dy. 
Whom thoa, O Love, didst show me mddoily. 
Upon a day, when in my mind ionk deep 
Her humble countenajiH;, 
From seeing thee abide in her &ir eyes. 
For since that dav the heart 
Hath token nu deUght in other thing. 
But in remembering 
Inceaaantly the lovely sight then eeea. 

This dear ranembraDce, Love, delighls me so. 
And imaged is so Btrong, 
Hist ever do I see what then I saw ; 
Bat to deicribe it, what I feel denies ; 
HcDce in my mind alone 
It lies deposited, and I am mute ; 
Fat its tone colouring 
No words of mine have power to display. 
Aa best nuj aeem to tiiee, 
Love, interpret tor me, where I serve. 

To thee. Love, I am bound 
fiver to render hononr,since deolfe 
Thon gaveat me to obey 
Thatladym ^-— ■ 
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BALLATA X. 

Qnuido il ooniljlfo degU augei b1 temu. 

Once n%en a couudl of tbe birdi wa« held. 
It was decreed that M, 
On hearing of tbe BuminiaiB, must appear. 
A roguish jackdaw. Tain nod full of giiile, 
ReBolTed to change her garb. 
And borrowed plumes Erom laany vaiions birds, 

And wbeo adorned in them to coond) came ; 
But WHS not long endured ; 
For fine beyond all others was her ur : 
And one Inrd asked another, Who is this ! 
So that at last the daw 
Was TocogniBed. Now hear what then enaaed. 

Aronnd her aU the other tnrds collected. 
And then without delay. 

So stripped her plumefl that naked she was left ; 
And one said. Now the pretty nuoi admire ! 
Another SHJd, She moults I 
And thus they left ber ndiculed and scorned. 

Such fate we duly see attend the man 
Who knaiisblv assumes 
TheTirtueB of another and the fame ; 
For tnimy times he glows 
With others' wannth, 80on after to be frozen : 
Then blest is he who on hhnself depends. 
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SONNET XXIIl. 
Holtl Tolmdo dii ohfl ioam Amor*. 

Hint who tain would tell ua what a Lore 
Hare lATished Btoro of words, but still hare ^led 
To tell of him in terms approaching trutli. 
And to define the nature of his worth. 

One hsth described him bb a mental flame, 
Imagination's oSapring, bom of Thouebt ; 
Others have sud he was DesiTe, the diild 
Of Will, and bom of Pleasure in the heai^ 

But I woi^d say that LoTe no substance lutdl. 
If or is a thing corporeal having form ; 
But rather is a passion in desiring ; 

PI««BDre from beanty springing, nature's gift ; 
Such that (he heart's wi^ every wish eiceeda. 
And all-sufBcient while that pleasure lasts. 



SONNET XXIV. 
Dflh rifkHiiuno on pooo Inaleme, Amore. 

On, let US, Love, converse a while together, 

And draw me &om the smart of p^nfnl thought ; 
And for our mutual delight, dear lord, 
Grant that our gentle lady be the theme. 

Donbtless our jonmoj shorter will appear, 
Choosing so sweet a subject and so calming. 
And joyful the returning seems already, 
Hearmg her prmse and telling it again. 

Begin then. Love ; to thee it beet belongs. 
And be than moved to this, for she is cause 
That Ihou hast deigned to bear me compauy- 

'"" ' " (T pity or thy courtesy 

' lodcalmmy' 

impatience ia 
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SONNET XXV. 



Now tliat the world adorns itself in robes 

Of leavea and flowera, and every meadow imilsH, 
And from its face the sky diiTCB cold [tod mist, 
Aad oU that live commenoe a fesdv&l, 

And each oneseema to addreea itself to love : 
The little birds send forth their voice in song. 
And cea«e their loud Uraenta and pUunlive cries, 
Cheeijng the mouDtainsand the plauis andgrovcE : 

I, too, when the sweet season bright and bh^e 
Of mring returns in verdaot lovelinesa. 
Awake to joy, and renovate my hope ; 

lake hini whose honour and whose life depend 
Upon tJiat lord beyond all sovereigns loved ; 
And who to me his servant ne'er will fail 



SONNET XXVL 

Ohnlnetl* gantll. poloht to nit. 

YovNo, tender, noUe m^den, since you see 
That Iiove, with your ecnsenl, has made me yo 
And that for you I bum, and waste, and pine, 

let me not expire without reward. 

O Love, dear lord, haply liou disbelieveat 
How hard she is, and cruel is my pain ; 
For in thy generous heart there must eidst 
ThB will to succour my fidelity. 

And, lady, every pain would be removed 
If hope were roaliaed, and I were hlest 
With joy which Love solicits you to grant. 

O help me tlien. Madonna, ere I die ; 

1 live for that alone, and if denied, 

A corse you soon will see me at your feet. 
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Taa pure delight of that fair countenance 
Coiopoeed die arron, darted by the eyes 
loto my heart, wlieo they were tamed on me, 
Who, fixed in wonder, on their beauty gazed. 

I then perceived the spirit tftking flight 
From every limb, that trembled with the Bmart ; 
And as the cdghs irent forth, tfaey mournfully 
Exclaimed, with tears, that the fond heart was sla 

TfaeDceforth each thought of my afflicted soul 
Wept bitterly, for ever in my view 
The image of her exeeUence remained : 

One thought there ia which thns bespeaks the heart : 
Pity ia not a virtue formed for us, 
Tbou find'gt it bo, aJid thence is my despair. 



SONNET XXVIII. 



Into thy hands, sweet lady of my soul I 
The spirit that is dying I commend ; 
And which departs so sorrowful, that Love 
Views it with pity while dismisrang it 

By yea to hie dominion it was hound 
So firmly, that it since hath had no power 
To call on him, but thus : O mighty lord, 
Wbate'er thou wilt of me, thy will is mine. 

I know that every wrong displeaseth thee ; 

Therefore that death which I have not deserved 
Enters my heart with much more bitterness. 

eentle lady, whilst this life remans, 

Tbat I may die in peace, with mind consoled, 
Be pleased to be more bonnleooB to mine eyes. 
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D^ll «ehl b^ dl qonla ml* duni. 

TaR beitQteoDS eyes of my sveet Udy pour 

Lore's influence in s Btream bo bright snd (all, 
That every one who Bees her bows the head 
With awe, nor other object e'er desirea. 

Beauty and ceuiieBy their goddeaa call her ', 
And rightly so, for creature so reRned 
Ah Bbe, appears not huioan but diTine ; 
And ever ever riaiog in her fame. 

Who kiveth her how can he hope content. 
Seeing her muiifald and heavenly gifts I 
Aak how 1 know tiiem, I reply, I feel ; 

But if thon ask their number, and how gnat. 
Say, 'tia not to be told ; for more are they 
TlutD infinite, uid others all exceL 



SONNET XXX. 



With trath I say, ne'er was there dJeld so strong 

Could save me from the darts of her ^r eyes ; 

And this their mighty power I do not blame, 

But her hard heart, to every favour closed : 
For from m^ sight she hides her lovely face. 

Whose bnghtnesa heals the wonnda of my sad hea 

That fhida not in my tears the least reUef ; 

Nor does my bitterest lament affect her. 
Thus is she ever beantjful and cruel. 

The foe of pity and estranged from love ; 

But most it paina me to declare these troths. 
Wrung from my heart hy violence of grief. 

And not by anger, for I none can feel ; 

But love her more IbAU self with faith unchanged. 
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This hdj, who clouds all my wajB with am, 
B«aTB ID her countenaoce the pDWef of Lore, 
Which wakens in the chsmbere of the beairt 
The gentle spirit that ia hidden there. 

So feai^ hath she made me, since I saw 

Widun her eyes my sweet and sorereign lord 
Enthroned in all the glory of his might. 
That I approach, yet tremble to re^rd her. 

And when perchance upon those eyee I look, 
1 see Ihat bliee and safety there abide 
Which my wealf intellect mn ne'er attun : 

nien all my mental power is so destroyed 

That the desiring aoul, which noTes my (dghe, 
PrepareB with wiUingnoss tu leave the heart 



SONNET xxxn. 

Abl lasKi '. oh' la nredn trunr pielitf. 

Alis 1 I fondly thought that I should find 
Compaagioa in my lady, when she knew 
The deep affiiction which my heart endures ; 
And I End nought but cruelty and scom, 

And anger strong) in place of gentlenesB : 
So that I deem myself a person dead i 
For what should give me confidence and rest 
Discomforts me, and threatens me witii woe. 

Therefore a thought, reproaching me, demands 
How J can longer hve, having no hope ■ 
That she and pity will in peace be jinned. 

H^ce it behoves me die ; and I may say, 
In evil hour have 1 Bologna reim. 
And tint fair lady whom I there admired. 
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Hadouic, deh vederta Toi I' Blti'lol. 
Tell me, Lind lailiea, have yon Been of late 
That gentle creature who my life consnmeB I 
To you I own, that if she do but amile 
My thoughts diasolve as snow beforti the ana. 
Hence on my heart such cruel blows orriTe 

That they nould seem to threaten me with death : 

m your way. 



That my life bears for her the weight of death ; 
And if in mercy she will comfort me. 

And esHe the mind deep lodon with my grie&, 
send to me, far dietaat, the glad news. 



SONNET XXXIV. 
8e ill ccchi mid saettuser quadnOla. 

If arrows could be darted by my eyes. 
Or, there were poison in tiiem of such power. 
That they must kiU whatever they regard. 
As of the fabled basihsk is told ; 

The wrong would be too cruelly avenged 
Of her who robs me of my heart and mind : 
Who now when I would fondly gaze on her. 
Her pereon hides and all her lovehneas. 

But well I koow that when 1 look on her, 
No darts but those of love the eyes con throw, 
Such pleasure to my heart her looks coDvey. 

O, would to heaven, that for the sufferings 
Inflicted on my heart for love of her, 
I could but draw from her one gentle sigh. 
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SONNET XXXV. 



BiCCT, BtrsDge oSsprmg of 1 know not whom. 

Unless the secret Monna Tessa tell, 

Vile gluttony thy substance has devoured. 

And noir from others thou art forced to steftt. 
From Bicci every man guards well his purse, 

It he approach the aide at which it hangs, 

Sayii^ ; This fellow, witb bis double face. 

In aJl his actions is an open robber. 
And one I know, who wretched lies in bed 

For fear it should be slyly stolen by him ; 

For ravenouH as Antjchrist ia Bicci. 
Of Bicci and tbe brothers I can say ; 

Brokers in law most rare their wivee may boast. 

Kindred ^ke in blood uid villany. 



SONNET XXXVI. 

Cbl udlM toailr la mal btM*. 

He whom the ill-starred wife of him we name 
Bicd Forese should distract by coughing, 
Would say she must have wintered near the Pole, 
Where IroBt eternal binds the crystal wave. 

Oi^vssed with rbeunu she ehiverB in mid Angust ; 
Think tbea her sufferings in each cooler month ! 
To her avails not sleeping in her hoee. 
And wrapt in downy i^uilt of soft Cortina. 

The cough, the cold, and all her other ilia 

Proceed not from the humoors chilled by age, 
Bat &om defect of comfort felt at home. 

Her mother weeps, distfessed with many a grief, 
Sayine : Alaa I rather on Rgs in feed. 
Would, in Count Guido'shouae, that I had placed ber. 
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OANSOHiBite. 



SONNET XXXVII. 



Thouoh uoBcquamted with thy nsioe, my fHend, 
And what thy modve for addressing me. 
Yet well a great man's knowledge I discern. 
Who speaks like none of all the learned I luiow. 

Reasoning the loudislone is to know a maa ; 
If he haie senae in speaking 'tnill appear : 
To praise thse theo were a superfluoug task, 
And worse than vain by such a tongoe oa nune. 

Know this, my friend, of which I who have loved. 
And have been loved, am sure, that he who loves 
And is not loved, endures of woes the greatest : 

For that afilictdoQ holds within its grasp 
All others, and of every one ia chief. 
And is the source of love's severest psngs. 



SONNET XXXVIII. 
SaveU gtudiou voitia isglone. 

YoD irilo of knowledgo hear the palm away, 
Can best expound the emgma of your vi^on ; 
But yet, not to dispuls your wish, I answer, 
As best I may to your well polished rhymes. 

True love, of which an cod is rarely fouDd, 
Which has its source in beauty and in worth. 
And which supposes a return of love. 
Was by the gift imphed which first was offered. 

The garment of the lady whom you love 
Gives you a hope weU founded, and herein 
Your mind a true prophetic spirit shows. 

Reflecting on her courtesy which followed. 
And on the apparition of one dead. 
These I deem tokens of a laitbful heart. 
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SONNET XXXIX. 

WaOB'£B tlioa art, m; MeDd, thy koowledge sera 
An ample robe, &nd of no eomnvm kind : 
HeniM at my want of talent I am vexed, 
111 Me to content thee, le«B to pruse. 

WeU must thou know, for I myadf well know. 
Compared with thine mj knowledge is a mite ; 
Nor in IliG path of wiadom da I walk, 
Uke thee, who seein'M in wisdom panoplied. 

Since tis thy pleasure then to know my heart, 
1 show it to thee here withonl deoei^ 
As beet becomce the pmdcDt in diflcouTHe, 

This to my mind eeenu cert^y a truth, 
That he who is a- lorer, and imloved. 
Bears in his heart a grief beyond compare. 



SONNET XL. 



Unhappt Commonwealdi 1 haw da 1 see 
Thee spoiled by neighbours and transalpine foee '. 
But more than all by tbine own citizens. 
Whose dat^ ia to lift thee up on high. 

Who most should honour thee, ill treats thee most ; 
Perverted or rejected are thy laws : 
Each one to rend a shiver from thy trunk 
Flies hard his hook, his talons, and his saw. 

A soul remiuns not Vfho thy wel&re heeds : 
One t^es thy staff &^iin thee, thy sandals one. 
Another strips thee tearii^ off thy robe. 

The sins of all are tisited on thee ; 
No one bestows a thought upon Ihy grief. 
Or Oiy debas^nent if himself he raise. 



3,Cooi^lc 



OANZOHIERE. 



If all wore \ojal, and my welfare sought 
Ab zealonsly ae all ki rob me atrite, 
Not even Rome hereelf, when governed beet, 
Wilh Florence would in mftjeaty compare. 

Bat be assured that time has yet in store. 
Early or late, a vengeance for this guilt. 
Who robs me, from a living fund ght^l pay 
Bock to the commonwealth his guilty spuil 

For erst I gave the summit of my wheel 

To one who wronged and plundered me as now 
And afterwards we saw bia seat left void. 

And thou who bast ascended on his fall. 
My words remember and example take. 
And wisdom's lesson learn at his expense. 

Thou see'st that matice can avenge my wrongs, 

O then be warned, nor traffic wi& my treasure. 



SONNET XLn. 
Moeer Bmnetlo, qoeata pnlialtetta. 

Bednetto, this my pretty little mMden 

Is come to keep the feast of Easier with yon ; 
Not that on East«r dainties she would &re. 
No fcaster she, hut rather would be studied. 

To comprehend her, leisure ia required, 
A place removed firom noise and revelry ( 
Nor will she, imtil after much caressing, 
X)eign to reveal to any one her meaning. 

If in una guise you understand her not. 

Among your friends are many fdar Alberts 
Able to solve whatever I propound tbem : 

With them in sober seriousness confer ; 
And should the rest by sundry doubts bo puzzled. 
Then have recourse at last to Messer Giaoo. 
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SONNET XLln. 



id weeping goea, such his diseoiuvgeiiient i 
Ipnty ;oa tf unheeded he balti been. 
That jou regard him for your lioaoar'a sake. 

IHsaay attenda his Hepa, and such his hne, 
It nukes lum seem as if a person dead ; 
Grief too ao ht&vily weigha down his eyes. 
He has not power to raise them from the earth. 

And when with piCf one does look on him, 
His heart with wee^g whidlymelta away. 
And his aoul'a hottaw Tents ilaelf in cries : 

And if he Bhonned not then the haunts of man, 
So land he calls on you, amid his sighs. 
The wiaa might saj ; Who kills faim now we kni 



SONNET XLIV. 



Never should volgar thoughts of vnlgar minds, 
Or words of scandal by the wicked spread. 
Disturb the peace of her who knows her worth. 
And wears a crown of lionour and esteem. 

Necer should she beliere that her good fome. 
Which bright and apotlees aliines on CTery aide. 
Con be denied, since conscience makes her fee) 
That trutii affords no ground for a. reproach. 

You lady, likearoee amidst the thorns. 
And hke the purest eold within the fire. 
Are prised and loved wh^^ver you Eire seen. 

l^en let the fools indulge the TOnomod tongue ; 
For more refined your virtues will appear 
Than if saoh wretches noticed you with praise. 
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SONNET XLV. 



1p to the earth the Ood of love should came. 
So th&t I could coTuplua to him of you, 
1 iogtiuitl}' would throw meat big feet 
And t«ll my wrong ; but diire not e&y from who 

Or should there come some other mighty lord. 
Who had the power uid wisdom to deoide 
Between UB two, to him shouM be referred 
The justice doe to those who steal the heart. 

Slelen is my heart by the aweet look of her 
Whose saddai i^jparition csptored me, 
And IhM I leave it with her she inaila. 

O be not jealous Uiat 1 love another ; 
For 'tlH not any proof of her high merit 



SONNET XLVI. 

SaTBTp « fl>rt«la» tngegno edsrt*. 

Wisdom and eourteay, genioa and art. 
Beauty and wealth, and true nobihty, 
Courage and meekness, and a hberal heart. 
Prowess and excellence, coDJirined and singly. 

Virtues and graces are that everywhere 

By their sweet power of pleasing eimi]nBr Love :- 
One than another more ot worUi may have 
In Lovers regard, but each one has a pu^ 

Hoice if tbou wish, my friend, to make avail 
Thy virtues, whether native or acquired. 
Employ them loyally in pleaang Love ; 

Never oppoee his gracious ministiy. 
Assured that nothinc can defend die miui 
Who wages batde wdfiilly widi him. 
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SONNET XLVIL 

(tiundoUnaHaabbHixila con laacb' He. 

When night with sable winElfaeeurlhenBhrondB, 
And day departs, and liidea itself in beavea, 
In ocean, uid in grove ; and bird and beast 
Amid the boughs, or in the byre find rest ; 

And sleep o'er every limb its gentle balm 
Diflnaea, ondieturbcd b^ care or thought, 
Undl Aurora with her tresaes fair 
Betuma, and day's fatigue again renews ; 

I, wretched, am an outcast of my kind. 
For giief and aighs, the enemies of rOBt, 

And like 
Them 



SONNET XLVIII. 
Alanndro lawd6 la ilEiiorla, 

Albxarder hath the world's dominion left, 
Sunson hie mighty strength, and Absalom 
His grace and beauty without parallel, 
A bwiquet to the still devouring worm. 

The Stagyrite has left Philosophy, 

And CharlemBgiie his princely qualities, 
Octavius his empire and hia wealth, 
Arthur his kingdom and hia valiant linighto. 

All these thuige wait the general doom of death ; 
Therefore lot every one prepare his mind 
To endure the heavy burden of his lot ; 

Deferring not good works if he be old. 

Performing them if in the strength of youth. 
And serving Him die mirror of all light. 



3,Coo^le 



OANZONIEBE. 



SONNET XLIX. 



PiBxin of virtue, Ugbt etenutl, thou, 
Of whom was bam the meek benigmuit fruit 
That suffered on the cross & bitter death. 



Vouchsafo to entreat thj" ever-worthy son 
To bring me to his beavenly kingdom^a joyt^ 
By virtue of hia never-filing grace. 



O goodneas infinite, support m< 
Help me, for at the bourn 1 am arrived 

Which I must soon inevitably fam ; 

O now, chief comforter, forsake me not : 
For every titutt conmiitted here on earth 

My Boul deplores, and contrite is my heart. 



Mr somiet, if Meucda thou shouldet meet, 
Salnte him when thou seest him instantly. 
And haste thee at his feet to throw thyself. 
That thy respect and breei^g may appear. 

And after lairying mth hitn for awmle. 
Again salute him ; but thy counsel keep 
Till thou hast drawn him privately aaae ; 
Then speak, and with thy ombaaay proceed. 

And aay, Meuccio, he who lovea thee much 
Presents thee with the choicest of lus gems, 
That thou mayst hold him near thy noble hearL 

But,a« - - . ■'. ' '■ 
Thei 
Remain with him, n 
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Tn die stunpl Id ooUe ombroM 9 frwoo- 

O THOU who tread'st the cool tmd shady hill 
SIdrtilig the riyer, vhkh bo Boftly gUdtw 
That gentle Lincens 'lis b; natives called, 
In the ItaJifui, not the (reriaan name. 

Contented rat thee down st morn and eve. 
For thy betoved child already hean 
The fniit deared, and his |n*o"^ hath been 
BaiHd in Grecian and in Gallic lore. 

Genius, aLu I do longer holds her throne 
In that Hemeria, now the abode of woe, 
Whoee garaena once mch noble piMmiHe gave.' 

Yet, my BaSHme, veU mayst thou rejdce. 
For thou shalt see thy son amid the leam'd 
Swim proudly as a giUliot on &e wave. 



Tolgsts gll «whl a Ttder chl oil tl 



And render Tiim all honour, for Ids he 
Who tortures inan by eentle lady's chsrniB. 

Hifl power benign which kills, but not in wmtli. 
Beseech, that he permit me I0 return : 
And let me warn thee that his ways are such. 
He listene most to him who sighs the most. 

For by a lady is my mind possessed. 
Who Tolei me with such gentle cruelty. 
That to her feet my willing serrice mns. 

And silently I hear a voice which says ; 

Wouldst thou of one so lovely rob my eyes. 
Nor for the theft the smallest forfdt pay I 
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OAMSKINIEBE. 



SONNET LIII. 



One day came Meluichal}' to my door. 
And eaid : With thee I would abide awhile ; 
And, as it seemed to me, she led with her 
Auger and Grief, to bear her companj. 

I instantly cried out. Away, begone ! 

She with a Greek's persuaaiTe tongue replied ; 
And while digcoursitig with me at her ease, 
I looked, and Love beheld approaching ub. 

Full strangely was he clad in mantle black. 
And irith a mourner's hat upon hia head, 
And truly wept in all sncenty. 

Foot little rogne, I said, what oils thee now 1 
He answered me, I penmve am and sad. 
For, my sweet brother, our lady 'b dying. 



DANTE, 

ALTERED PBOH BOCI 



Taon Dante art my author, hard obecnre. 



Beauty and strength for e' 

Thy mncy, prompt and daringly m 

Roamed though' 

Of woe 
The Soored Virion, written to aJlim 
Mankind to win all joy in earth and heaven. 

Fur Florence was a parent most unjust 
To thee her piona son, to exile driven 

And penury. Bavenna was thy truHt, 
And gnarde thy ashes. Ma; thy soul hare fli 
Where justice ri^gns and envy is unknown '. 



bougbtfully the spiritual worlda among 
d bliss, whence, to thy glory, sprung 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTKATIONS. 



TaB works of Fntticelli have been meatianed in the 
Fretitce as indispensable to the student of the Lyrical 
Poema of DMite. There are many other works which are 
most desiiable ; and aa enumeraUon of them, with clut- 
nclere and spediaeiis of fach, may be seen in the recent 
excellent edition of the Vita Nuova, by AleBeandro Torn 
(Livomo, 1843). From them, and from the laboitts of 
Professor R«sseltj, it were an easy task to select notes that 
might fiU a volume, which the critic would admit t« be 
nseflil and highly interesting ; bat I fear it would be veiy 
unprofitable to an English publisher. At all erentK, it 
would be unsuitable to the present publication, which can 
afford but few pages for iUusCrations ; and these shall be 
!__.. . .. 'ore, chiefW to mattei ' ' ''" "-- 

>e found efeewhepe. 



VITA NUOVA. 

SoNETTO I. — Three answers only ta this Sonnet, from 
contemporary poets— Cavalcante,* Cino, and Dante da 
Majano, have been preserved, liat by Cino da Pistoja ia 



Unto his Lady-lova hia heart's d 
'Twaa Love'a IntcntlDa to reca] 



■ Bh p. s, TedHil, al 
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Tbat w«r0 angendor^d In the ImAj'm bnABl» 
H« piU«d ber, ud wmt his wiy Is tan. 

The reply of Doule da Majaiio is na follows : — 
Dl ol6 ohe itato b1 dimandatore. 

To jon, ID J frlecdt imknnwlng tu lucfa nuUen, 
I send a brieT reply to your Evqueat i 
With my opinion on your wondrovB dreAm ; 
EitalbitlDK Ita Import faithfully. 

Thifl, at yonrawvleelhan, iBJnyw^ponM. 



What Ugbt tbe doctor's aqneoaB UM affords. 
This csarge production, and tlie better rersea of Cino and 
of Cavalcaote, are of some value, aa thej' seem to show 
that the writera had no idea of the mysteries concemii^ 
Beatrice, in the first sonnet of the Vila Nuova, which are 
imagined by Profsssor Rosaetti, (aee Sp. Anfip. 3iB, Am. 
Plat. p. 319, 457, 1265), Some years ago (May, 1834) I 
sent me following liues to Professor Rossettj, as a supposed 
answer to Dante by one n4io considered that he had merely 
to interpret a lover's dream, and invited him to compose 
one of an oppoaite character, expreBsng Ae mystenons 
B«ise which Dante inteoded to convey. 
In reply to Sonnet I., Vita Naova. 
DasCe, thy mystic dram BppcaiB to me 
A falthrvliihadowy picture of tb£ state 
Of yoDtbfni poet stdenUy Id love. 
Who bopM and doll btanDd Joys and weeps by tunu. 
LoTft filled with Jny, oft comce it nights sim hour 
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NOTES AUD lUiVHTBATlDNil. 123 

Bled <> b« Ibao, not cliugo nor ill fciKt»d« ; 
But Lots li VBywnrd u u April mnm. 
And glOHde and s>u>nen niDCMd brief Kleemi of Joy, 

>r BosBctli, in return, with the reftdineffl of an 
improTisBtoFe, in nMch talent hie power is veiy remark- 
able, sent me immediately the followiug Bonnet, in the 
«sme rbymea aa that of Danle, aad desired it to be imagined 
the reply of a sound Catholic, who saw with displeBaure 
the same antipapal spirit (though skilfully concealed} in 
the Lyrical Poems of Dante, aH is shown without disguise 
in the Comme'^ 

SONETTO. 



Tai mlfttiohe flgim io ben compnodo, 

Gran miibUD HulA, miafatto omndo I 
B gbt gl' iDtoide appleo eom' lo si' In tendo, 

Al datti tnol rlsponderji laosodo. 
The following b a literal traiiHlation : 
Dante. Lore'iTlilon well might fill ih^mlnd 

Declh U IhelmerneTerf&llstaouine, 



And he who knowi th«(r meanlaB well u I. 

Belied with that boiTorvhicbUijr heart dlmiBfed, 
B; illann to th; Unes nlU beat respond. 

This sonnet is in accordance with the theory of Professor 
Roasetti, who conmders the essence of love in the poems 
of the Gfaibelines of 1^ middle ages to be and-papaliam ; 
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124 NDfEB AKD ILLUBTBATIONft. 

K meuiing which, if it bad been known to the laquisitioa, 
would inevitably, ab the sonnet expreflsefl, have broogbt 
down death on the lover. It is probable th&t the >nli-p&pal 
sendmentB of D&nte, the boldness luid danger of which 
astonish bb in the Conunedia, were divulged to few till titer 
his death ; or it may be, that prudential motives induced 
the Inquisition to overlook them. Even at this da; every 
tme BoiouiiBt must read them witli a portiOD of the 
horror expresBed in Profesaor Rofisetlj's sonnet, from their 
direct tendency l« shake the very foundations ot hia cbmYih. 

Guido CavBlonte's interpretation of the dream, Dante 
informg us, was not the true one ; and he adds, that the 
true Bolutdon was afterwards known to every one. 
Unfortuaalely, he baa not thought proper to record it ; 
and, aa Uiat of the only CEdipus who has attempted to give it 
is dispnted, we have still to invoke a Magnus Apollo. 

The completest discourse on the esscDce or natnre 
of lore, of the immense number that have appeared, is one 
of eight lectm^ dehvered by Benedettn Varchi, in the 
Florentine Academy, 1553. In it he has made the vehicle 
of iiis idoaa a comment on the following sonnet of Petrarch. 



l'h deaplt«. 'tU vain to grieve [ 

ih! oeviifuiiQfjorr 

H thy mighty pcm ! 



That to myHlf my wlib«a an not knnwD, 
Freulng in Bmraer. whUe I burn In (rat. 

In this leetnre, Tardii notices every beautiful and every 
extravagant fancy which Petrarch and the poets of the first 
age have connected with the paseion of love ; bnt we do not 
obnerve the elighteat hint that pohtical sentiruenta were 
ever secretly conveyed under that symbol. 

Sonnet VIII. of the VitaNuova is a reply to the question, 
What is Love 1 and Dante in the two firxt lines. 
Leva And the gentle faeart an but ow thing ; 
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allades to uid odopla tl 
(died, 1276), to whom t 
mying, 



I ILLIJSTRATIONe. 



Pui?. I 



CBry has translated Bome pleasng specimens of his 
poetry, and given them in a note (Purg. xi. 97). We shall 
add the Canzone to which Son. VIII., V. N., refers, as being 
iatereBtiDg in iteelf, and in order to bring it in contrast 
with another, on the game Bubject, by Guido Cavalcante, to 
whoee poefvxil taUnl» Dante gives a preference in the follow- 
ing passage of tlie Commedia : 



To Inrd it ovar palnttng'a Oeld ; andnow 
The cry ia Giollo'a, and bla name ecUpsed. 
Thui balb one Gnido from the athar snatcbei 
Tbe letler'd priie. Purg. il 



CANZONE OF ODIDO OmNICELLI. 
A1 cor gentll ilpsia aerapra Amora. 



Love flnda a refuga in the geotla haart, 

Before tha gentla baiut Love nsa Dot madi 
Nor Nature made the genUe hurt en Loi 



And Lore aMiuDes hia place in ^ntlniBH 

Aa bent takai place in brlghtseu of the Ore. 
Tbe fire of Lore in sentlc beail ia caugbt, 

Foe from tba atar Iti woitb doth out deaocod 
TiU bf the Bun 'Els made a gentle thing -. 
^Vben sv«rythhig that -a vile 

Bincere. and generoiu, 
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N03B8 AND ILLVVTBATIONB. 

Iliera brifbt aoil nibUlc hipptly It ifaliMi ; 
Nor eould in pride anottur plAoa cudiu«. 
But N4tur« whvi d«praT0d 
OppoMa Lore, u Are with mtar Mrlm, 

l4Te In the gentla heart ISnde an aboda 



Yet vile renuOne, dot le the Sun l«ai blight 
Tho proud man aajiH : Gantla am 1 bj birth. 
The mln la be ; nubilllj the Sun i 



Doble heart. 
The lake reCalna no raj ; 

HldathaaTen'ilDtelKgeiuHaitiuiaaouraad 
More linn CD eyrm of man the splendid Bun. 



wlflhinj to oboj hi 



t hcATan'a realin. 



The above poem of Guinicelli ia &r more pleasing and 
intelligible than the ftuuous caazone on (lie same eubject 
of Guido Cavalcaute, 

Donna mi prega, perohfr rogllo din, 
wbjch 18 believed to have been written in reply to the fol- 
lowing sonnet, addressed t« him in name of a lady, by 
Guido OrlandL 

Onde el muora, e d' onde naaoa Amore I 



i 
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The canzone, in reply, ia a dry, obscure, inetaphyBdcal 
treatiBe in verse, pirfcotly imsuited to poetrj, and bo 
foreign to modem taste that tlie fame it once obtainad 
must surprise every reader of the present day; but lieing 
a literary curiosity which shows in > atriking manner the 
taste of that a^, in treating a subject on wluch, two cen- 
turies later, Pico di Miraodola, Ficino, VarcM, and so 
many enuDent men employed, and in the opinion of Tit«. 
boschi, wasted time and talents ; and its having drawn 
forth Dot only extraordinary praise, but a comment &om 
■evenJ writers remarkable for critical power, and never 
having been translated, we shall attempt to give it in 
Engliab as literally as posuble ; adopting the interpre- 
tation we deem most intelligible, and taking tlie latest 
commentator, Frachetta, as our principal guide. 

Dante, in his De Vulgori Eloquio, (Cap. xii.) quotes 
this canzDue as an example of tbe regular introduction of 
•a intermediate rbyuie, or echo of the rhyme, in a stanza 
where the verse is of eleven syllables. Petrarch introduces 
the first line, in compliment lu the author, in his canzone, 
IdHsomel oh'loDOD»lnqtialparl«pl«8hL 

Lca^nzo de' Medid, in a letter to Don Ferdinand of Arra- 
gon, says of Guido Cavalcante, " If his poetical talents 
bad btiOD exercised in a wider iield, he would without doubt 
have obtained the highest honours. Of all his works, the 
most admirable is a canzone in which this graceful poet 
has Bubtilely described every quality, virtue, and accident 
of love. It waa esteemed of such value in bis day, tliat 
tbreeof hiscontemponmeg,mo8t diatinguished philosopbers, 
wrote learned comments upon it ; one of whom was Egidio 
Romano." 

There are four printed comments. 1 . That of Egidio 
Colonna, called Egidio Romano, also Giles de Rome, 
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12B irom AND tLLVBTRATtOKS. 

Archbishop of BoiirgM,who died 1316. He w>h styled 
Doctor FiuidatifiAiiDiia, and the epitaph tm hiB tomb, in the 
church of the AugUBtukce ftt Paria, describes him ^ perapJ- 
' ■ - ■-'-' — -ji lucem reducenB dulna, &c. 



IDE sod: 



Slc." It HM printed, Siena 16D3, with notes by Celao 
Citl&^ni. 2. That of Dino del Gu-bo, physiciaD to Pope 
Jdm XXII., who died 1327, published in Latdn, Venetus 
1492 ; tnuubtled into llaliaa m the fourteenth cenlu^^ by 
Man^troja, and first published together with the Bime 
di Cftvalc&nte, Firenze 1613. 3. That of Fm Paolo del 
ttotto, who died aboat 1567, pabhshed Firenze 1668. 
He dedicates it, in the fallowine sonnet, ' ta Co«ma de' 
Medici, the first Grand Dulie of 



niueCrloiu Covmo, where bii outwaid foim 
Blull lite for &eeiiL and his counteoHnoe 
There spaaliHhlB bright end penelnUog •oaL 

Hti mind 1 long bare itudied, which s frame 
Of dlaiDonde cluped ; vid here pKsent iti fair 
And raithful plolure, mlghtj Prlnoe. ta jrOU : 

That men may own your Judgment, and bC[U raeiB 
Admire oar Ouldo's portrait, when Ibe; ten 
Hie w\aAina In tbia mirror of his mind. 

4. That of Girolamo Frachetta, who died 1620, pabUshed 
Venetta 1585. In these comments the great anthority 
referred to is constantly Aristotle, and not Plato. There 
is DO aUneioD to the aympoaium, and the love disconrsed 
of is Dot divine love, but human, intermediate between 
earthly and celestial love ; a pasrion r^rulting, like Ihe 
hmnan being itself, from a compound of matter and spirit, 
of sense and reasoD, deetre and free nill. 

To the Dames of these cotninenlatorB ne may add the 
celebrated preceptor and friend of Lozenzo de' Medld, 
MaraiUo Ficino, who died 1499, whose work, "Sopralo 
Amore o ver" Cinvito di Platone," Firenze 1644, is consi- 
dered by Crescimbeni to be virtually & comment on tLe 
canzone, " Donna mi praga." In the Orazione VII., C^. 
I, he takes the fallowing general view of Cavalnnte's 

" Gaido Cavalcanle sorpassed all men of his dme in 
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the sobtleties of logic : he waa a follmfeF of the SoctBtic 
doctrine of love in hig Hfe uid writing, and has briefly 
iKHDprehended in bia veraea what a mii of love in the 
buiqaet of Pisto. 

" Ph^drua has there related that it spmng from ehaoe. 
Panaaniaa haa divided it into two kinda, celestial and 
terreetriaL Eriaymachua haa declared ita luuveraality, and 
ahown that the two kinds of love perrade all tlungs. 
Ariatopbanee has explaiaed what ike power of this 
umveraal love can effect, and ahows how mankind, who 
were at firat bifonn and united, and were afCei'wards divi- 
ded in two, may ihrongh love become one agwn. Agatho 
baa treated of the great power and virtue of love, 
■bowing that it alone can make men blessed. I^ady, 
Socrates has, in a summary manner, answered the 
inquiry -. What ia love ) what are its quahtiee ) nhenoe 
ita origin ? how niany diatinctioria it baa, to what ^ud it ia 
directed, and bow great is its worth. 

" The philosopher, Guido Cavalcante, has incladed and 
answered all these inquiries skilftilly in his verses. He 

manner aa a ray of the aim striking upon a mirrer ii 
reflected, and by that reflection of imlendour may mAame 
a flock of wool which is near it, so that part of tiie sonl 
which ia called by him dark fancy, and memory, like the 
mirror, may bo stricken by the image of beauty, which 
holds the place of the-sun, aa by a ray which hath entered 
through the eyes ; and that it may be stricken in such a 
manner that, by means of the said im^e, it may fabricate 
of itself another image, as reflected splendour of the first, 
by which splendonr demre is kindled, in like manner as 
the wool, and being kindled beonnes love. He adds, that 
this flrst love, kindled in the appetite of sense, is created 
by corporeal form, comprehended by the eyes ; but he 
says that that form is not impressed on the fancy in the 
same manner as it is on corporeal matter, but immateriaUy ; 
nevcr^ielegs it is so impressed that it may be the image of 
a cert^n human being, in a certain place, at a certain time ; 
and that from this image Uiere suddenly flashes on the mind, 
one of another spedes, which is no longer the aimihtude of 
a particular homan body as it existed in the fancy, but 
ia a general term and definition, equally applicable to the 
whole human race. Then, like as from the hncy, after 
that it has comprehended the image proceeding from body, 
' (B in the appetite of sense, wbidi is the slave of 
e love wMch is applicable t« the senses, to 
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130 NOTEg Ann illdbtrations. 

from l)u« menial Bpecies and general term, u from % tbrng 
moat remote from body, there B^ii^ in the will luother 
lore, mndi ilieuted from &a oompuuansbip of body. 
Hm fint lore has ita plaoe in lense, the second in con- 
templation ; and he couodera tli»t the first is concerned in 
the paitiealar form of an individnal body, and that the 
iectnd ia directed to the nnirenal beauty of tbe whole 
human lace ; and that these two loveB oppose each other 
in man. The Brst inclines him to a life of irratjonal plen- 
mre ; the second ruses him to an angelic and conlemplatirs 
life. The first is Full of paseiou, and found in many people ; 
the second is without pertnrbadon, and is found m few. 
CkTalcanle, moreover, has mingled in the creation of love 
a certain darkneee of chaos, men he said that the -dad 
fancy vk> illunmiated, and that from the mixture of that 
darkneas and of the light of beauty lave niis bom. A^un, 
he places the fimt source of lovf in the beou^ of divine 
things, the aecoud in the beuity of bodies ; for when in 
lua verses he speaks of the son and ray, by the sno he 
means the light of the Divinity, by die ray corpweal 
forms ; and he teaches that the end of love corresponda 
to ita ori^ ; so that the instinct of lore, which ini^ea 
men to material besnty, causes them also to nunmt even to 
the vision of the Duty." 

i^dio Colonna has introdoeed his comment on the 
canzone of GruidoCavaloante, with therollowingapologne : — 

" I was in a dark wood, and wandeting along a mfficoh 
and rngged path ; and being overcome with latigne, I 
laid myself down to rest and f^ asleep, and daring my 
sleep I dreamed as follows. 

" I seemed to be climbiTig up a very lofty mount&ia, bvJtt 
which there was a view of ahnost Uie whole world ; and 
beyond this there was another monntiun that wns loftier, 
whence things might be seen that wei« still more disluiL ; 

" Upon the first mountiun stood a lady of extr&ordinarr 
beauty, and before her there was a firo so great that it 
gave heat to all the world. Upon the other mountain that 
was lofiier stood two ladies ; and in the midst of them was 
a very beautiful fomitain, to which I was accostomed to go 
frequently and satisfy my thirst. 

" And having a desire to go there and drink as I waa 
wont, it behoved me to pass before the first-mentioDed 
lady ; and as I went along I saw a young man kneeling bef(«e 
her, to whom she 'was addressing these WOTds : ' Thou 
knowest me well, both by my features and my manners, 
and seest that 1 am Love:' And he answered her, < Ma- 
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d«ms,itiB moat true.' And the ladysud to him, 'Now 
bear me, and listen attentivel}' to vbU I ahall lell thee. In 
times past t Bent forth into the worid two meeoenaeiB, 
Solomon sod Ovid ; the one made me known thnH^nont 
the world with muoc and song ; the olhOT compoaed the 
art b; which I ^ould be won and retained. lErom that 
lime to the present 1 h&ve sent no ntber meaaenger, and 
they who have written concerning me have done BO either 
Erom desire of displaying their own inventions, or from 
being OTer-beated by this fire. Now I have made choice 
of thee for my third mesBSnger, and have done so advisedly ; 
for whereas the fintt was a teacher most melodious and 
divine, sjid the other a most perfect poet, so thou - art 
a philosopher who aboondeat in wisdom ; and becamse 
tbon art not the slave of love, but art the tcieud, I do not 
command thee, but I entreat thee, that thou wouldst 
renew the remembrance of me in the world, and relate m; 
properties and bidden qnsJities which have not been dis- 
coursed npon by other writers. 

" The noble youth liaving heard this, answered the lady 
and sud, ' Madonna, that which you require of ma shall 
be done ; but since the world is mil of different opinions, 
tell me the mode that you would wish me to observe in my 
diacourse.' And the lady replied, ' I must reveal to you 
one of my quaUties, which is, that I have only power to 
^ve the will to discourse, but the sentiments and mode I 
cannot give ; hut repair to those two ladies on the 
mountain above, who are the two sistor philosophies, 
moral and natdral, and they will teach the mode at thy 
discourse.' Having heard these things, I went forward in 
haete that I might observe the completion of this matter ; 
and when I was near the two ladies, the young man came 
and stood before them and delivered his embassy as 
follows : ' The lady who is there on the mountain below yon 
entreats me that I should renew the remembrance of her 
in the world, and sends me to you, that yon may instruct 
me in the mode in which 1 may fitly deliver what I ought 
to say.' And they answered him, < Wise young man, 
gtre ear Ui our advice, and hear this truth concerning us. 
We are not adverse to love ; but we temper it tbat it may 
not be hurtfbl, in the same manner as the medical art 
tempers poisons and raiders them uaefol ; hence, they 
who have not recourse to our guidance perish tlu^nign 
love, like a vessel In a tempest without a puot. The mode 
thou ahalt observe is this : In the first place, let thy dis- 
eonrse be brief ; for, by how much the less tilere is in it 
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to be reineinbered, bo mncb the greater will be its speed 
and efficacy in bcBtowiog heollli on the world. Let (be 
aentiments which thou ehalt delirer be clothed witfa our 
vestmntta, » that Ifaey may not be nnderstood 1^ aoj 
one who ia imaoqiuuiited wiw m ; and Hob it« my, beeanae 
the rest of manlimd are incapable of being ri^Uly goT^ited 

" Having heard thia, the yotmg man inquired of the 
ladies, and eiid, 'And who aball expound mj diaoonrset' 
mad thej replied, ' That yoong man shall ezpoimd it ; he 
who is yonder, and who comes often to drink at thia 
foontun.' 

"And when the dream bad Tanished, and I awoke, and 
was out of the dark wood, I haatened to aeek for tJiie din- 
coarae ; and having obtuned it, I ]»«ceeded to eipanad it, 
under the influence of the water of the add fountain. 



Donna ml pr^a : perofad Togtio dt 
D 'im aooMaDte, cbe HTente 1 1 
Et t d ■Itan, oh> i chlunata a 




Vhn da ndata fomiB, obe h' tntcnde : 
Che preodfl nel poifllb[L' IntelleCto, 
Conu In tnfgatto, locd, «t dlmoruus. 

Pcrohfl U qaalitate hod dluende. 
Riiplatds In ■>, popetuiile elllMto. 
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n ILLUfFTBATIONS. 



or dl ulut« gludlou 



Dl nia poUatlH mgae bnorn ipMai: 
Se forle 1b vartA foiK Impedlta 
La (IQAl aitM ]& DOntrArLH via 1 
Noa perohfe oppoilta A oatim ■!& ; 



Pooo Boggfom* : anohgr dl 1d1 vednl 



Ne mora gdl, pemh* a lul H llri ; 
Bt non oj fUi per trorarrl ^iooo, 

Dl almll traffga Domplualona 1a guardo, 

CoDB^UQ iDertD ^Irito, ch' k puntfr 
Be nou b1 puA ooaoflcer per Id tIbo 
Oompriw, bianco In tal oblelto oade : 



DalepoTWne, c-1 
Dl star con I'altp 



=,Cooglc 



9 AND tliLDSIRATIOHS. 




lUUon u Ita wtiole dellgbl, 
in jltld DO Ukmen oritHlf. 



Wblch p«rf«t Ig, mid li > virtue deemed ; 

TIs prone tngulde the judgment wide alliB>Ith{ 
For the Istentlai boldi right reum'a place 
Bo dleovns UL In wbom t1« heH it frteud. 

If strong Impediment the Tirtue rueeti, 

Which sldt Ufe'a oour» by wij' to death oppnaed : 

Not thit Loie*! nature hrHtlle ig to life ; 
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It tboD DO mor* It with npua idonud i 
Tl* KMlen, ohingliig ooloor, imlUs uiil tean ; 
Add (h« fair Image drlvea Away wLEh feaT' 
Brief does It apjoum ; yel thou shslt ohwrie 
Tlul it Ig ortmnl found <n nable mindi. 
Lcre wUIh that aeir nen beautT call fortb algha. 
And that nuD^i e^e afaoDld find do reatLDg place ; 
Awakening anger oft that aenda forth Sis- 
Let DOC man move near Ldve'e attraotlDg iphaie, 
Nor plaj HTQund It. tlilnkiDg to flod Joy, 
Whetlier la knowledge be be rich or poor- 
Like mlDdi bCfDt TeolpxDoal ngard, 
Wliloh makea lote'a mutual | ' 

Bauitlea that are not gentle a 



Fori 


lore-8 fond wiihea are mpallod by fcai 


Tke 


spirit that K pleroed obtains reward. 


Iate 


. oannol bs dljKemcd bj rye of maD, 



Dark iBated. loTe <hlo« only Id eOMti. 
Thoe are a guUelen tatthfnl lovei'i thoogbtl, 
Troe lore alone will lore^ retoia ohtaln. 

My KUg, tboa mtiyal eeonrelj Mke tbj way 
Where ptaaaelh thea ; for thou art to adorned. 
That peatlj ilull thy reaaonlng be pralaed 
By penoDi who haie under-- "- 
To atay with othera thou ha 



MOTBB ON THE CANZONE. 
'DoDDamlprcfiaiperoh^ TOgllodlrs." 

Obb. — 'Thia whole csnzoiie is a complete illuBtratloD of 
the Horaoian apborism, " Brevia ease laboro obacnrUB Ho." 
To make it intellipble ui e^iteoded paniplmwe would be 
neceasu^ ; bnt the author'a meamcg, even with the aaust- 
ance of liie four commeDtatorB, ia not made Bufficientl; 
clear and rational to me to indoce me to attempt one. 
A few notes, however, may be acceptable to the rrader. 

StjUIU I. — Proposea eight mquirjet respecting lov« ; 
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136 NOra AND nXlTCTBATIONS. 

tiro of nbich are RaHwered in each of the four foDowing 

1. 1. "Drauumiprega," &e. ByDomi&,iH meant Glnlo 

Orlandi, in the apinion of Profeuor Rosaetti. Dumm, 
in the old llaliaa poetB, being often only a peraonificadon 
of Aninu ; bat implying a auperior mind, " Anima domi- 
uante." Duite, commentiDg no the worda, " Domia gen- 
tile," (Convib), Canz. II., Stanza 3) say«, " Per doom 
gentile s' intende la nobile anima d'ing^no e libera nelta 
soa prtreiia potest^, che i la ragicne." TCoQV' Trat. III. 
Cap. XlV.) So, in the canzone of Gnmicelli, "Al cor 

ritii, &i:., of whii^ ws have given a translatjon, St. 6, 
I, "Donna, Die mi diri, che presanieeti t " Dmina, 
which ire have trwiglated " Fur qiirit," can, from what 
foUowa, mean only Che poet hinuelT We have seen that 
Donna, in the introductory apologne of Egidio Colonna, 
is pnt for the divinity Love, made female, to adapt it to tbie 
canzone. See the ingenious argnmenta on this subject in 
Boasetti'a tloni. AiiaL detla Div. Com. vol. ii., Diaumna, 

1. 2. <■ D' un aendente," 1. 1., accident, not mbMance, a 

mental affection het«. 

t. 3. " Che k cbiamato amare ;" Le^ ie called love im- 
properly ; meaning, Frachetta says, that the name ahonld 
be eiclnaiveiy confined to divine love. Del Garbo ob- 
■erveg, " Delia cagione il perch^ quests pasaione a ehiami 
amore, non mi cnro di parlare, perocchJ de' nomi nou 
debbe enere ninna cura, concioiuacoBaehi no 
la eaaraizia della cosa ; perocchi, secondo el fil 
alls coae a pongono a beneplacito." 

l.B. " CoQOBcentechero;" i.e., I invite thi 

T pniova intenda amore." Petr. 
1 dimoBtramento ;" t. <., DemonstntioD 
drawn Irom natural and moral philOBOphy. 

SriNZi II.— Replies to qoestions 1 and 2, "Where is 
love'B Beat , and how ia it produced I" 

I, i. " Da Morte Tiene, e & dimora." The comment of 
Egidio Colonna on the first four lineB, showing the pro- 
priety of the simile, is exeellent ; but too long for insertion. 
He finishes with observing, that darkness is the usual 
^mbol of evil, light of good ; that the influence of Mara 
generates atrife and disquiet ; and that disquietude is per- 

I. 6. " Sensato nome ; " t. e,, V appetito concnpodbile 
dell' anima. E. C. Del Rosso pjxtera and defends the 
reading, " Create da senBalo Knme." 



"Chi per pi 
fatunJ dim 
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i. 10. "Pesnozs," "poeanza," "powaoxo," are disputed 
readings. Frachetta's explaitatioa has been here followed ; 
but the cDimectiiig an idea of weight, descent, and gravi^ 
withloie aeemB so ahsurd, that E. C.'s reading, "poBanza," 
may lie preferred ; and I. 10 and 11 might be thns 



We shall refer the reader to tbe nuioQS aod widelj' differ- 
ing interprelatiotui given by tbe cammeDtators WT the re- 
mainder of this stuiEa, which seem to be obtained by 
great violence done to grammatical conatmctiDn, and to 
the common meaning of words ; as may indeed be said of 
meet of Uie ohacuritieH of the canzone. 

SriNZi 111. — Replies to questions 3 and 4, " What may 
be love's virtue and its power 1 " 

1. 1. " Non i virtnte," It is not strictly one of the moral 
virtnea, hut is often a virtue in its eCfecte. 

hi. " Che t perfeziMie ; " i. e., beauty, corporeal and 



1.1 



I. 7. "Di SOS potenza," &c He shows that its power 
may induce death ; both corporeal and intellectual. The 
[Aysiciaii Del Garbo's comment is minute on describing 
tlie fatal cousequeuces to health of being croaaed in love. 
Pasraoni sono vere passioni qnando sono sfrenate. Ottimn- 
mente prova cho amore sente del vizio. Frachetla. 

Stanzi IV. — Replies to questioiiB 6 and 6. " What is love's 
essence, and each change it nndergoes I " 

1.2. " Di mianra toma." Cioe, diventa mienra-bile. Del 
Rosso. Cioi, ha BDo compimento all' hora che nosCro Tolere 
i molto fiiori di sua uatura. Frachett*. 
. /. 3. " Non s' adoma, &c." L' animo nel quale i amore 
non ha posa ni lermine in niun grado . L' adomimento 
d^* aoimo i la temperanza delle paasoni. E. C. 

I. S. Frachetla understands this hue differeaUy, and to 
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man tbat bewily and Btrengtli, and the whole figure 
msy suffer and fall away fnmi contined appreheoaion of 
loamg (he beloved. The interpretation of E. Colomu 
haa been followed. Hk juitificatioD of it is too long for 



1.7. " Che in gents di ira1ra>," &c., adoptjng the ae 
of Ouinicelli. " A] cor gentil ripara sempra amore." 

1.8. "Lft nnova qualiti," &c Del Rosno anderalanda 
this differantly from Fracfaetla, and aa followB : — Questa 
nuoTa qualita, cio£ Toajavigiioea e atrajiB qualitA, muore 
ancora la parte inufcihile ; cbe veramente atrano menl& 
d' eseer cluamato questo affetto, poiche agendo notne, 
amore, odia ; e regnacdo nella parte concupiidbile ai 
tra^ta nolla contnria, che e V irascibile. 

The three laat lines of the stanza are onderstood by the 
Archbishop to represent love's captive as a prisoner, in a 
dungeon, chuned to a pillar, and trying in vain to find 
i«1ief in change of poHtion. 

SiANZi V. BepUea to tho two last queedonB, 7 and 8. 
" What the deUght to which love owes ita name, and 
whether to the eye it am be ahown." Or, in the words 
of Del RtiaBO, Qiiando acquista qualiti d' amore ; e se e 

L I. *'Dinmiltrasge,"&c.; i.c,, The eantiment does not 
deserve the name of love unless there be reciprocal regard, 
E. C. Egli acquista nalura econdioone d' amore meifante 
mmile aguardo. Del Roaao. 

/. 3. " Nod puD coperto etar," &c. Conie 1' impreesioae 
della luna si manifesta quantungue as, occnlta, 'per li 
Duovi maovimentj del mare, cosi i dell' amore, il quale non 
S altro se non una impreaaione neU' animo della coaa 
amata. E.G. 

I. 5. " Che tal Yoler," &c. The Arehbidiop aaya. True 
love is proved by fear in three ways ; the fear of not 
obtaining the object beloved : the fear of losing her if 
obtainea ; and the fear of loaing her love. He adds. 



esperto esaer verace. A questo cotale amore, il quale di 
simil compleatnone i tratto, il quale non pub star coverto, 
e 1 qua! i da dette paure espeiio, ei convione propiamsite 
questo Qome amore : ove nota, che amore tanto i a diie, 
quanto cosa che £ senza amarore ; ed anchS lanto i a 
dire, quanto cosa che e sempre con amarore ; ed anch^ 
quanto dir cosa aenza coatume ; ed anche tanto h a dira, 
quanto COBS a cni £ conghmto morle } perciocche per eMO 
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i«ili Kttni virtil nell' aniniD mnore ; ed ucb^ ttuito i a 
dire, qu&nto cosa Benza morle, e questo b' iutende special- 
rnente dell' unor diriiio. 

1. 7. "Nqq ei pab conoacer per la visa." Che tuiU i u 
dire, qod d pud moeCrarlo, n£ additarla si che gli occhi di 
cohii a cni tn lo moBtri lo veggHDo. Le coee ai couoBcano 
per due vie; I'luia t de' sens, e Veltn dell' intelletta ; 
DOD niesa cbe per via deil' iutelletto raomo dou poeaa 
craioBceilo. DelKoeao. Fnichett& observes that this query, 
the eighth, ie reserved for the last, because the other eeveu 
have called for an affirmative anewer, and thia for a 
negative. He adda, E uoi ssppiamo, cbe 1' atfinnatione va 
iniuuizi alia negatione. He observes also that it is called 
for to refute a vulgar error, originating in the fancy of 
poets and painlere, who have represented Love as a boy, 
naked, and with wings, and armed with a bow and quiver. 
A statue, in the beautiiiil gardens of Ehmenonville near 
Chantilly, before the Bevolution, represented Love differ- 
ently, his only emblem bemg a buming; heart which he held 
in tuaband, like Love in the first sonnet of tiie VitaNuova: 
on (he pedestal were these pretty Hues — 



1.9." Forma non a vede." Forma, o ver figora, non d 
vede per se stessa. Del Robbo. 

I.ll. "D'esseredivisp." Ciogseperato da materia. Del 

/. M. "Che solo di coshii nasoe mercede." The Arch- 
bishop eipluns the line thus; Sempre da coatni, dalla 
parte della cosa amata oasce mercede, cio% rendeai il prezzo, 
lo quale i debito e mercede di detto amore, lo qnal debito e 
perietta riamatione. 

Other interpretationg of the concluding lines of this cele- 
brated canzone are DecesBarily omitted ; tiie notes and 
illnstratiouB having reached the prescribed limit, although 
they have not proceeded beyond the first sonnet of the 
Vila Nuava. The reader who has been sufficiently in- 
terested t» wish for further information, must have recourse 
In the old authors, whose works have been mendoned, 
and who have laboriously travelled over the same curious, 
obscm^, uninvitiiig, but to me not uiunteresting road. 
Finis chartieque viieque. 
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80NETTI. 


ACUBCUK 


BlmBpnn 


e «ntil m« (t 


AUbHo! 


ch' id cmiea troiw nielmto 




Amoree' 


corgentU 




BeDdicOH 


atochenoi 


Sripiro . 


Bicci, nove 


figliuol d 




CmnJandd 


r iltr' ier 




ChipoMde 


agiammai 


senzapani* . 


Chiudisee 


tosGir k mal tktata 


Cib che m 




lU nioEle more 


Color d- Ml 


OMedJpi 


la BembiBDti <» 



Con r kltre ii 
Digli occhi belli di queaUi mis 
Dagli occM delk mia donas ai 
D> q^uells luce oho 1 sno cono ^ . 
Deh pengrini che pensmi Audate (i 



pn 



Deh 






la gentile BchierA - 
Due donne in cima do la menle mia 
E non i legno di ai forti nocchi 

Oentil penmen cbe parla di ni (t. h.) 
CFiorinetU gentil poichi tu rede 
Guido, Yorre the tn, e La]>pa, ed io 
la maiadico 3 di cV io ndi imprima . 
la mi credei del tulto nsei puljto 

Io Bon ai Tago deUa bella luce 

U amaro lagiimar cbe voi faccstc (t. n.) 
Laaio I per foraa di mold loapiii {•. ».) 
La fin piicer di quelio adomo viso . 
Hadonne, deb Teileele yoi 1' altr' ieri 
Meaier Bninetto, queeta pulzelletta . 
Moltt volendo dir cbe fone Aroore 
Negli occhi porta U mia donna Amoie (t, n.) 



..Google 



Non »■ •eanjeiB ™ d' nn ehe b mnort 
Nnllii mi pxri nui pih croddl coo 
O dold limcr che paHvido «ndMe 
Oltre la sperm che pil Urg* girm (t. 0.) . 
O Budre di virtatc, luce etenu 
Oime, Camnn, eotne concur 1i T^gio 
Onde TCDite, XH mi pcmoae ? 
On chfl r moodo d ad«iiA c toIc 
Puok mie, cho per lo mondo aete . 
Per tOUiiui di liUvui penoiA 
Poich' ia mm IroTO chi meco ngioni . 
Per qiuUa via chc la belleua r«m 
Piuigele amuti, poichi piange Amote ( 
Poiche •gaardando il cor feriaw in taato 

Quanda la nntte abbiaccia con fg*ch^ lie 
QuCBla douja ph* andar mi fa peoioao 
^Tcre e coneBiii, iogegno ed arte . 
Savcte gindicar ToeOa ngione . 
S« Ml mio ben daicun f«ae Isle 
Se' tD cotui ch' hai tiattato »TenM (t. s 
Se ndi ^ ocehi miei di pUnger n|^ . 



8e *1 bella asp«tU oi 
Se ■! Did d' Amor V 



i Aettaner quadrella 

n'ha leoulo Amore («. h.) . 



1.) . 



3peaie fiate Tcnemi alia i 
Tinto gealilc, e tuto Dn«ia pare {J. m. 
Togliete via te n»tre ports oimai . 
Tu che ttaiDju lo colle ombrtm e fresco 
Tuiti li miet peaaiei parlan d'Amore (v. 
Un di n Tnuw a me Heluicooia 
Tede perfettamenle ogui talnte (t. ■.) 
Tenile a inltnder li uiidri miei (i. m.) 
l^ero gli occhi miei quanta fdeUte (t. 
T« cbe portate la •embiiuz* amile (t, t 
Voi, donne, cbe pietoao alio moitrate 
Volgeta gli ocdii a veder cM mi tiia 

CANZONI. 



■cglc 



Amor, the iwll> mcntc mi ngioua (co: 









Amor, ti 

Co«i Ticl mio pwlu Toglio ener upro 
Daccbe ti piww, Amaie, ch' io ritunl 
Doglia me recB d«U<> core ardire 
Doniu jnetdu e di novolk elmte (t. k.) 
Donne che aveto inWUetto d'Amore (v. n.) 
E' m' incresce di me Bi malaments 
GioTene donna deatro 9>1 cor ml eiede 
Oil otxhi dolenti per piela del core (t. n.) 
To miro i creijH e gli biondi opegli . 
lo Don peDBftva che lo cor giammu 



lo SOD rennto hI pnnlo delU rola 
Ia bella Htelln che '1 tempo minim 
La diipietata meote, che pur min 
L' ftlto BperaniA die nu reu tmore 
Le dold lime d'Amor, ch' io »lim (con*/ 
L' uom che conoBce e degno cV a^ft mrdi 
MorCe, poich' io non truoto a cui mi dogl 
Oimi UsBO quelle Irecce blonde . 
O patria degna di trioa^ &ma 
Perche nel tempo rio . 
Poacia che Amor del tutlo m' ha lascilto 
Poscia ch' f ho perduta ogni aperaaza 



Tredon 

Voi che, iDtendendo, il te 



:ielm 



loi 



LUToletta, che 'n ombra d^Amon 
!, io non K di che mi preghi Amon 
L TDK noveUa 
ion pargoletla bella, e nova 



el aignor che voi poittte 
MoTte vUla^a di pieU nemica (t. h.) 
O Toi cbe per la via d'Amor panau (t. v. 
Per DDK ghirlandeltB 
Poiche BauBT non poBio gli ocrhi miei 
Qnando 11 conriglio degli augei u tenne 
Qnantuiique volte, lauo, mi rimembra (v. 
Voi che lapele r^onai d'Amotv 
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SESTINA. 



AL poco gionia ed it gnu ceidiio d* ombn 
Amor mi meok lal GbU ill' ombn 
Gnu aobilta mi fZ vedeie mil' ombn 

GUIDO CAVALCANTI. 

Donu mi pK^ perch^ loglio din (ctnz.) 
Tedeatj iJ loio pirere, ogni valore (loM,) 

CINO DA PISTOJA. 

NitunlmeiiU cbere ogni umadore (soH.) ■ 

ANOELO DE COSTANZO. 

Nell' tSMdio cnidel, che I'empia >ort« (loii.) 

DANTE DA MAJANO. 
Di cii die Rito Hi diminditon (boh.) . 

GUIDO GUINICELLI. 
Al cor genldl lipan gttmpre Amore (ctxz.) 

GUIDO ORLANDI. 

FRANCESCO PETRARCA. 
S'unor noD t, che dnaqae i qnel.ch'io lenlop (so 

QABRIELE R0S8ETTI. 

Ben tl memtnii 1' esMniia dell' Amore (boh.) 

PAOLO DEL EOSSO. 
Poicbe lo ilile, ond' onu il C>valcant« (nv.) 



..Google 



Mm Wnks, 



GRIFPIN AND COMPANY, 

LOFDON AND GLASGOW. 



ENCTOLOP-ffi:DIA METROPOLITANA; 

er. 5;st(in o[ fflniiitiEii Bnottingc 
ON A METHODICAL FLAN, PROJECTEB BT 3. T. COLEEIDOE. 

JV*if and Rtr:iitd Ediiion, prialed 61 Croon 8co. 
PobUshea in Monthly Volumes, each contiinlng a Cotoplelo Treatiae. 



The Secobd Edition of tho Enceclop^di* MaTEOPOLiTiNi will bE 
handaomfily prinUd, in a Beries of OaBIKET VoLCMBfl in CnowB Ociivo, 
OD Long Primer Type, Tho whole Work wlil ha tboboughly Rkvisbd, 
many Nbw TaEiTisKs will be added, and the futiolea will all be provided 
with comprehanMya Indexes, or with anaJjOenl Tables of Coktekts. 
It will bo ahnndmiay lUnstrated by Mspe, Woodcuts, and Engrariagn. 
The Pti» of the Work, the Nimes of the CoHnUBtraoHs, and a Detmled 
Acooutit of the Contents, lire given in a PaoaPBCtDS, whldi may be had 
gratis of all BoohselleH. 

OBinaU. OFINIDNB OF THIS VOBK. 



d4> Dot want lli4rtM^^^ fevTHioni iw bff ™^^ 

, JdUkpn tl tl» EncjcloiiBal* "'""^^S"?' 



2 KEW WOBKS iXD KEV EDITIOHS 

<rort.Til^"T- '--■■JT-i-^^'" I— "■'■'"1*1 ■"-''- K*-""- ■— ' 

iiiiilMHrilil" irii% (Smidb. 
■' v^wa. OrHBii Blrf Ca. hBTli« bfct ma pKyittt ri of ill* MM Mttw dlMl of Aor bwlu ef 

mM» imin tMllg oia* lilliig of mi J htli giiMMd wiA-— 1fM% ffnrj. 




hM ■(■ bi frsT lamb, bMk of Himug nal i^a Imntaa, u A* WiliiiiiiiUliin Tin 
iwiiHgf llrr, liana. BiiftMi. aiiMtill, qilwlfe Wwiigi^^fcirtil, Ita«n.IiHnifc 

puSlallm la nay wnMq " ^"g 'g'L''yj^g"°j)^ " wC5lS MnJ wa t— r s 
eionilBd! llB npoutloit win httruHWItii jgnt. 1Tnd«r lu naw fen i>f & CuMiisI EdWon. 
nHnL b*tpal Jiidt?kiadjeiiiS« mt^Dooa of fti Dompitttdn idU iBnaii U la mrnaTwm uri 

"In Enroiliu UcuUUh ■ hcoM ■OdiB jfl>»'»«l»ai i ifea« ll illi | i iB^i ■.■ W i I ■ II . n 
•niirLKt^M ^nnl (to iKuBDBd sioiH M ' kitaSvSl ink tan' u lk> S« 
awTof ^M. to nniw iMiniJfcUiittlaw^w IntiyMW I M il * 1^ r*^™*t *">*< 



...d « .k»J»^ of rwv P«nnl uh 







Vol. L, ^ice Sl, dalli ItUnei, 



.- ... , -fe-ywr 

ABBBatUintDtlkea«DenlOi>iieataiullimuidI>enl«iiuiit<^Stiid1n; nmaf tke 
En^opeclUa Ketropomuu M finmlM OB tht FdBc&lca dtUsltoa, 

-uak*likf^li>ulTUnl,n(aniibmbifcntai<,in^fm » lilS of Iiiwl mitji&tii. 
IDUT ■ IrutlH on HHIwl' !• dwnoMitel tT uv •< Uw H»UlMlle> sT W> i^f, Mt 
Ihnugli BmnliU «niiUlliiiiali pbUvnpUul, H !>. nwiirthillHi. ipdle Incdcul. Id KhIT H 

" Tha Bmu lun z«prtid«4 l« Iba naoH^ my l fa a nntribaHan to (M dsputant of favDi4a 
HA pHiiUa n wMidK imd an*.— MitMw ^hM. 

Vol. U., price £1^ ckdh letterod, 
^n PHIH Wromf OF LAHStTAffiE; Tort I^ eompielMtdiiig 
UNIVERSAL GHAMMAR, or Uia Pnre Sdanco of Languam. By 
Sir JoHH Sir^DUn, Knt., LL.D. Second Edition, Rensed by tba 

Aothar. 




Vcl. m. pritM Sa., cloth letteisd. 
\K. Sf tin Mart Banrand Bidiard mutely, SJ)., AnhUahop 
of Di^dio; The Original Edition, coiDftlete, irjlh a Comjmhenriye 
BjBop^ and B Copieiu bdei by the Editor. 
Conrnm.— IntrodDctlDii : DdUUni of LoglF, BMorr, AndrHcsl fflntc^ of Uia 
__i_.=_.__ ™.__ , ,>...._ ,^ -— -rfiie MfaiBiJ of H- — ™— 



— „ ..__. — . ^- „, — ja OpentlcBa „- - 

n. Of Fl^oittlOBI.— Ctep. m. Of Aisuments-fitsn. IV. Of 
at— Cli«i,V. ofFollsdM.-Chnp. — " - c . 



H£W WOBU AKD KEW BDITIOKS 

VoL IV., price 3s. 6d., cloth lettered, 
tnOtlC. Bj the KMt Bavtmid Biahud WIiat«ly, XT-Ti., Anh- 
tdihop of Dublin. The Ori^al Edition, complete, with a Compie- 
beiuive Synop^ acd b Copious Index by the Editor. 

CoiimrTB.~IntioancUDii; EipnidllDO of the subject.— dup. I.t>f ttis larenaon, 
AmageineDt and laDodncUoii ol ArgameatM. L Of PnjposftiDiia to be Main- 
taincd. 3. Of ArfumentA 9. Of tbe variona Uu and Order of tJia BQTenJ kinds of 
Trqpiidtioat mud of Anomopta In dltferoiE casefl- i. Of Introdoctlon.. — Cbap- 11. 
OfFermMlao.— CWni. SI7IB. 1 Penidcnlty of Style. S. EnerRT of Stj-Ie. 3. 
£le|»nce of Stylo,— Chap. IV. Elocution. 



Vol. v., price 6»., cloth lettered, 
HIBIOBY of tlM OHBIBTIAI CEUBOH. Tint Divlaioii: TEE 

RISE AND EARLY PBOGBESS Of CHRISTIAHnT. Bj the 
Right Bererend SuirEi. Hihia D.D., Bishop of Norwich. A New 
Edition, ReriBed. To which is added, a Dissbbtatioii on Miracles. 
By the Bev. J. H. Nbwmak, B.D^ Oriel CoUege, Oiford. 

ConroiiB.— 1. lotroduction io Hiatorr of Eariv ChrisUanltyj ReUgion of the 
Gentila, of the Jewl, and of Ibe SunatlEuu. Pan 1. The tUnlatn uf Chiiit. 
Part 3. Tbe ApoHtolic Aae. Port 3. AAe of the ApostoUcal Father&^^li. CorreApon- 
dence betneen Pllnr the Gonml ana the Emperor TnOan, rcspeettng tU« Early 
CbrialiaEa— III. Life of Apollonliu tyanKOB; wllh a CompmlMn between the 
Minic!M of Seripluie and tSoBC elsewhere rektei «i regarda thelc reipectlvB 
OljMl, Natote, and Evidence. 

udiibflral JHUnf pwad« ibainjA." 



VoL VI., price 4a., cloth lettered, 



CoMmns.— PolltiCBl Economy, the Science which Treats of the HUoie. the Pn>- 
dDcHon, and the I>iiErlbntion of Wealtti. Nature of Wealtb, Value. Four Qe- 
mentaryPropoiltlonaof Ibe Science: I, OeneralDeaii«(br Wealthy 1, Cuuei vblcli 
limit FopDlaaon i 3, Pnductlon, lastmoienti of Pnidnctloii, Capital and lAbonr; 
*, Cotnparlaim of HaaiUliietDreg with AETiculturti. Dlatrlbntlon of Wealth ; Ei- 
etuiise: Uonc^ioUtsi Itent( WagOi Piwt; Emigralloii. With an Indei. 

bu lono itood \D th* UgbHt rsTiki h a taHbor of Lbs ^ 

111 mUaDwa trutln « dut Inportut Bdanw mfilfH . 

' '(a worUnr prindplak. nl^^ "■-'- 

r>.sndKtkn,uiddMIUsUeil«t«4>iai. . . . 
Lttoa and diiHTinUtai. asd iba pri*:, wo an HI 
iH. lt1aaiTwad4aW*iohai«tfia«ka|BMi 




itilcUr adentlA:. 



rUBLISBED BI GRIFFIN ASU IX>. 5 

VoL VII., price 2a. 6d., cloth lettered, 

HIStOBT of tha JIVS, from the Time of AlizuiSeT tlie Qnat 

to tiie Destmctlaa of Jerusalem b; Tltns. a.m. 669S, b,c. 409, to 

A.D. 70. By tha Venerable WitLi*ii Hale Halk, M.A., Maater of 

the Charter Hoiue, and Archd«acan of London. 

Cffirmna — Cbap. L Fiom tbe tloia of AJeianler the Orest to the Uma of the 

MacoibHL— Cbap. IL Berlev of the Stole of ReUglon In Jiulea from the lliDa of 

lie MKMibeoA— Chap. lIL The Asamimewi PriD«>.— 

Lt— Chap. V. HLitory of the Jow«, from lie Sealh of 



Vol. VIII., price Bi^ cloth lettered, 
SACBED EUTOBT and BIOOSAPHT, from th« AntodUnvUn Pariol 

to the time of the Prophet MalachL a.m. 1 to a.h. 8607, S.C. 897. 
Edited by the Uev. F. A. Coz, D.D., LL.D. 

COHTIHT9.— IntrodadorT DlsgertaClon : On theClalno mi Uses of Sacred Sli- 
toiT.— Chap. L Anlcanuvlan Pertod— n. PgtrlatchBl Age.— IlL Job.— IV. Uaam. 
—V. Joshna,— VL The Jodges of Iniel lu the Monarthx nndar DaYld.— VII. 
Daild— Vm. Tbe IsuUtJiih Mounhy from tlie Belga of Solomon to the Cap- 
tlTllTor the Ten Triba.— IX. The IsaeUtUh Uo^uchy train the CuilJvlCy of the 
TenTribeaCo the CapUTlty of Jodah.— X. InU:, and ttie HlJrtoilcal Greiita con- 
nected ulth hta Protiedea— 3tl. '" ■ ' " "'" " ' ' ' 

—XIV, KkAIbI.— SV. Eirm and 
XVIL Tlw ninaatoiii Women of 

" naariDT via lood, tod wvthj of 



VoL IX, price 7s, 6d., dath, lettered. 



Ottlbt, M.A„ Wte Fellow ot Oriel College, Oxford ; and the Ber! 
Bbksv Thobpso!*, M.A., laU Sohoiat of St. John's Collega, Cam- 
bridge, Curate of Wringfjn. 
CoBTEHis— Earlr Greek Poetrr: Tragic Poala of Greeee, with a Vleo of the 
(jteck Tmgedy.— Choms In Ancient TragBdy.— Lyric Poets of Oreeca—Oli Coniedr 
of Oreeca- Middle and New Comedy of flreoce.— Poets o( the Middle Comeiiy, 
Poetaof the New Coined)'. — Ionic Logi^nraheia — Greek HIstorlana — Greek Or^ 
toia.— Greek Pastoral Poetry .-PMloloEluil Hotel : Tba Greek Artldej Dlganunat 
WUiynunbnj.— Greek Ulerary Chronulogy.— InJei. 

wvUofOrHca.aiMitluOrHhbktarijuii andoiAtoH. VbOH by Wr, JmLJn inlfituij an pu. 
OciOHlriiiMHitUw. n*r an Adl of Lofcrmatkhn, upniaed Lq ^ Db(hl«a4 LaD|fU(v. Bhwra- 
nfalcal dataOa azs lutoz^nHd irith maiurir erhldiou aM «l04iwit tilbuui ot aduQaaon. 
CTaJaia atwanea and arao o M n ni Ibhiefcrthon TirpaBa. aD tba quHUaiu rtrlaHlIn «a. ' 
loE wflh Bmser ■» BaaMd war ftiBj aid alA^/fba Ingadlana. da^ aw --■■•-"-"-■ 



■nun bj wS^itaaft BiMBa. Mr. latUtttMui. 




HiitoiT of OiMft Utei 



Vol. X., price 5a^ dotli lettecul, 
MOKAL and HETAFHTBIGAL PHILOSOPHY. By the •Rev. T. S. 

MiUBici, Chaplain to Lincoln's Inn, ProtesBoc of Eccletdastiottl 
History, Eiug'e CoUege, Lundoo. AHaTEdUiaOreutirelyBe-written. 



Part L Ahcibht r£ui.QBi^ai. 



t. Th« Htbmr 



befan the CvstoB af ChriiC. Hm iml^Kti 
FliUauplif i 30, tSe Kgrptlsa, Fkonilciui, 
bliKB; SOi. the Ferdan ^fltb, the Greek; llh. 




n M«b."£ BtSL IB* Dm lUmaJa ■ Bl ii ^ Sf £S5!« »Ei5m. 



VoL Xr., price 5»^ doth lattared, 
UrrBODrcnOir W miYEBUL HIBIOBT. IweOiMeitUiau;- 
1. On (he USES of HISTORY oi a. STUDY ; 3. Od the SEPARA- 
TION of the EAELY FACTS of HISTORY from FABLE. By Sr 
Jotin SioDDABT, Ent., LL.D. A Hew EdtCiau, Be-wrUKu. 

iec«0i«W<a«HM(«r-XniHrarBeMtac-0tntt]', ffiitnT 
- — '-«<iilbe^MBiIui-fK«le^rHMo(liw-~ ' 




'J.^^ILISmJ^^ 



,. — ^ I* *ii llilili iif 11.1 raliiiriil iiirl ■iilljM^iJ ■[■■■ W IM m 

to n>Ar. Tbi S> tnli B to m* li Kkcol^ u nil u B btjiHMl ■* 

poTBijrSlmij-."— <Mfc. . 



VoL XU., price 8b. Bd., doth lattered, 
A KANUAL tf AOKAH AHTIQUITIXS. By ViUioni lUllltty, 
A.M., Trinity College, Cambridge, Professor of Homuiitj ia the 
Umverdty of GU^ir. With Hap iind najn«^>u3 Eograruigs, 

,-, ...,,_ ,.-, — PoBdciland 

ruertl Priociplw sf tlie Bomsn ContmutiDa— Tlie C(hdIH»— 

Roman Laws and AdmlnUtnClaa oCJnaclce— ReUsion—t 

Kwal AOain^Vei^iUt, l^aaana, tui CuiUB— Fil^ U& of the £ 







1> tiiHtlfilb iM ^k «« nn rtiMd, B|iSi4 nUMlnul iriili uiallHilir *aini wG 
rnm IMili «t«lt M, pm. tnuuKul^glbr gmLsa nllasf Uw anoliiil Oma ol Hgml 




VoL Xm., price 123. Bd., clolh lettered, 
& lUHOAI of BOIAHT, bung an IntioduttoiL to tha Btn^ of tli« 

STBUCTUBE, PHYSIOL06Y, and CLASSIFICATION of pLaNTS. 

By JoHH Hdttos BiLFOCR, M.D,, F.L.S., F.B.S.E., Professor of 

Medioine and Botany in the University of Edinburgh. With omner- 

oui lliuatradooB. 
Co?aasTB.^Vegeteblfl Aulomr, OrffBDOEr^bj, End FliTfltoIsgy. — SjstftmaOc 
Botan^r, a( the GliHmcUioii at Flutk-^rnanu of duslflcatlaB,— OsocnidllcaL 
Bolaiir,— Pata BatwF.^Ua* of tin mcnsaipe.— CoUeeUng flamts.^jBds. 




mw WORKS ASD HBW ISITIOKS 



VoL XIV., price Sb. 6d., cloUi lettered, 



a Napibr, F.C.S. Second EditioD, rerised and enlarged. With 
nnmerotu Illiutrntions. 
HIMori »( the Art of Electro-MelaUorgi.— De»cripUon of GalTsnlc BiMwlea.- 
ElMttotjpePnxtmw.—BiBiujiig.— Depoitaon of MetiUg.— Electro-Hiitlng, Ktedro- 

*-naiatk*v«rtw«*wbicfalir. rv^^ hu bad En lb« pnfU» oT oUctrtAypt, bw mta u* 
UlT4^lltlHllTdHalti*L WHtilUlblllllt M iMijJw. ig not think H m«M In poiidifcr 
HTDiHKiltlllaabUUnffHUifutvTiwIli, TbaDtUl^of LhaelMCnlniabuiilBBitrtbjml 
Uft^iJ4e1rqbDfHUn». wtdtdKedlttnifajUafmADDbehirt.-'— JK trultm. 'u immw I 



tiia Clot of 

rouBD, D.C.L.; 
oll«ge, Oiforii 
J. T. RuTT, Esq.; iind E. Pococke, Es], With uumerous llluatra- 

" 19. 

Iiuy View of ttaelnfliumceoritrthalogy ocerlheurly Greeki— Ondo, 
L FeillTiIi, ud NUloDBl Ouii«»-Orieiial SoDr«4 of Ore«k Urtbolon.^ 
Legend! la the Godi.— Leseadl of HeiDea.— Skvlcli of (he OwBimpt^ of. 
-Euir Blttarr of the Fdoponauian States.— Atheiu anil otbet Qnek 
[Tie FeniBn War. — Supreraacf of AtlieDi. — AlcHjladeB. — Re<apttiiltll«i._ 



-__-,„_____- I M EtMdMlH 1 mJ >e-. bSw Um of Iff—;. —. -■— „ -M. 

cu esfar. In inailiitiiB, entHi ma iniHIIeMloii iLu thi ' EnailDpadla^HniuUiuia'' bu. 
Mi[nh B»l h>lwi Jie f»wai«M jii»BiigloiM]«iiot.lnly elf nnA tat tlH b«i of U u«- 



"flwbaokballDntbtranD, kiidfar Ibel^mEljILfanTy. or rOrpnMnU loTDdnvftttn, Uwr» 
hH laUimi bHE nb ■ TidUH lAiM to lbs puUU u K low a ixMi. '^ OUVM Cn&HL 

" Bih H Ib> ntame iphHoiIhIt Ibg TsrUmi detilllDi blMoy U"! >"» lib) li In liilorM.m 
^« ^ Ij«« 4n«J[^U|s mdai, myU^I^ nunoi indlenwlicrlaiwi* lota, pniupa. Ua 

t,„. ..Google 



PVZLIBHED BT QBirnK AND CO. V 

Vol. XVI,, price fij., olotli letWwd, 

PHOTOOKAFHT. A Trentiss on the ChemlcBl chsnMa produced by 
Solar Efldiation, and the ProdncaoQ of Hctarei tram Nature by" 
the DngnerreotypB, Calotype, and othar Photographic Proceraes. By 
KoBEBi Hunt, Esq., Profaasorot Mflohanical Sdence in the Muaenm 
of Practical Geology. With numerous lUostratlous. 
Eariy BMocy omQtogrmby.—Geoeni Rdmirki on Solu AgenOT.— Selection of 

Paper.— Mode, of UuHKnuTon.— Appantiu fcr Vsponr Procesa— FUlng the Pie- 

turea— TWl»f« Proceoea— Obua Pioc«b.— Herachel'i Procewea-^lagnerreoljpe 

Theory — Hiennogry*)'. 



Vol. XVIL, price 3s., cloth letteretl, 
TETEBIKAST ABT. A Praetieal TtmUm on DiMMM of th» 

HOBSE. By W. C. Spoonsb, Esq. lUnstraled by EngraylDgs. 
Iatrai]sFtlon.~Ajuloni7 and FbjilolDgy of the Horse.— Qensnl PrtndpteB by 
Chest and Pausge.— The Abdominal Viscera and Brain.— Spedflc DlieaBCA— Local 



Vol. SVni., prica 83., dolL lettereil, 
SA£LT OBIEirrAL HISTOET: DompriBiiig the Hlitoriei of Sgjvt. 

Assyria, Persia, Lydia, Phrjgia, and PhcenidR, &C Edited by ths 
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XBIOBT ar th« BOXAB BEPUBLIC. Vraa tha XaiiiMt Biiwii 

to the Daatli of Sylla. In Ttrea Diviaiom. By the lata Bev. 
TnOBis Ab!IOI,d, i>.D., of Sngbv; the Bar. J. H. B. MecKulK, 
DJ>., PrelKudarj of Lincoln; the Rer. O. C. Rb?k>c*bd, B.D., 
Follow of Sidney-Susaes Collega, Cainbridge ; the Ririii Sai. M. 
RrossLL, D.C.Ta, i,t ,. T> ., Bighap <rf GliUBw; and the Hon. Sii 
Taoius Noon Tiuodrd, D.C.L. SdiCed by IL Pococi^ Eiq. 
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Eccleaiastlcal Writers and Heretics of that Period. By Jahes Amibaux 

Jeskmie, D.D., Begiae Profeuor of Divinity, Cambridgo. 



Tolnnut of tlie Ziio;alapeBdia Hotropolitana In Aotive PreparatlMi. 
A mSTOBT O; EOHAB ZITEEATUBB. By the late Dr. AnuOd, 

Rev. EsKaT Tboupson, HA., Bst. J. H. Newuas, D.D., the Bev. 

J. iS. Neiale, and other Coiitritmton. 
EIBTOBT OF THE EOKAV EHFIBB. By tho Ute Si. ArnoM *t 

Rugby, lUght Bev. Bicbop Bdbsbll, Bev. J. -B. Ottlby, M.A.j tai 

ottwr Conblbatois. With nmneiODa lUnatratioiis. 



HISTOBY OF QBEEOS ASII KAOEDORU. IDstory of Otomo ftwn 

the Age of Zenophon to tiis AbBorption of Greece ia the Btfinan 
Empire, includiDg the Age of Alexander the Great By Williaii 
Bob Ltali, D.D., Bev. J. H. B. Mousiajh, D.D., Bev. G. C, RBNOtr- 
AHD, B.D., and others. Illuitrnted by numerous Engravlnga. 
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PEOFESSOE EADIE'S WOBKS. 
SmiCftli CTCLOTJEBU: AOom^etsKetteiuayeCUiBB^Bcito- 

tnree, ixntBiniae foU KxplasMioBa and Daecr^ptioiu of Eutsro dluti- 
outiee, Biogrart^, Uaniien and OoatoDis, Geogntphy, Li t g nUnuB , 
Theolccy, &0. ic By the Eev. John EiDiK,D.D, LL.D-I'ro&iaor 
of IKbtknil literatsra to the United Fresbjtcaiaa Cbnrdi. lUiw- 
Oated vith neai^ Tno Hundred Eagnringt and Foir Mapi, peit ^M, 
contdnh^ as mnch matteT b9 tliree ordinary Bros, doth, lOt. 6d. 




OOKFLEXS COHOOBSAirCE to tlie OLD ana KKW TESTimHTS, 

an Ibe Bada of CradeD. Edited by ths Rev. Jiwb £AOie, D.Tt^ 
LL.D,, PrsfesBor of -Biblical Uteraturo to the United Preabjteriia 
Clnuiiii. mth IntiodiictioTi, by Bkv. tSt. SiNo. Poti Svo, <do&, 6a. 

PICTIOHUIT Df tha ESIT SOLE, fOr tlie TTta of Yaaag Tentma. 

Edited by the ftav. Jobn Eadie, I>J>., LL.O , PrafeaaoT of Biblic^ 
literatnn to Hie Unitad Fiesbytsriaa CbonA. Namerona DlDstra- 
tioDS, IBmo, botmd, Sb. Sd, , 
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Author of Teast, Alton Loio, &U, foolscap 8vD, 5». doft. 



POPULAK INTBODUCTTOS TO THE KATURAl AtTD PHTSICAI. SCIENCES. 
THE BOOK DF SAinSB: Ab BBaratn; Intro JwMwi t* tb» 

SoiBnoeo of Physios, Asttonraiy, Cbemiitty, Uincmkig:]-, Geology, 
Botany, Zoologr, and Phyaoltaff-. By Proftasoc ScB™aH-B», anil 
H. ManLeCK, F.C5. Witli an Indexed 6000 Bderencea. Psn8vo, 
604 pages, niEh nearly 600 wood-cats, clotb, lOs. 6d. 
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SLEXSS7ABY TEEATISES on the NATUBAI and FETSICAL 

BCIENCES. By Frsdegicb: ScrarasLEK, Ph. IX, Ito fciB r of thb 
Natnral Hdences.at Worms, and formorly Aasctant io tie Chemical 
Laboratoiy at tJieBsen. Edited by Hekby MmtuDCK, F.CA, Benior 
Aisietant ni tbe Boyal OoUege of Obemistiy. 

1. NATUEAl PHILOSCH'HT, BiUi 112 Bngnnln«s, 21.03. 

2. ASTRONOSTT. wlthHEnftraviiiga, iB.Sa. 

a CHEUISIET.wiUiSOEnitrailngi. - " 

4. IBSKRiUMY mi SE^OOT, TlCh 11 

5. BOTA^fT. with 131 Bocnivtaics, 

c zooLoatuidPH^ca>3aT,i»]cbsi: 



tEmCAL SECBEA.TI0K8: A Popular Campendinm of tajfvii- 
mental Chemistry for the Use of Beglimeis. By Johit Joseph 
Gbiffih, F.C.S. Ninth Edition, with 600 lUnstiatioBS, ISmo, 7b. 6d. 

AQBICCLTDRAL CB£HIfiISY. 

LECTUSBB OH AfiBICULTUlUX OEKMISIKT. By Or SnllpliT7 

Davt, Bart, F.B.8., &c New Edition, with all the Becent Dis- 
ooTBriei of liebig, &c, by John Shier, LL.Dt AgiionltDTBl Cbomiet 
to the Colony of BritiEh Goiajia, 8to, Ba. clofli. 

NATURAL HISTOBY. 
ILLTJSTBATIOITB 0? ZOOIiOfiT: A BeriM of 'Siaaiy XngraTingt, 

comprehending ahont a Thmiaand Figures of Qusdnipeds, Birds, Fiah, 
BepSles, MoUqscs, Ineocts, OruBtwoB, PoIypB,**., enerwrodbyJ, W, 
Lowry and Thomas Landseer, after Sowerby, Chades landseer, and 
otjias. The Deseriptiona inclndo Seleotions from Articles oonttibnted 
to ttie BSncyclopfedia MetropolitanE, by Jobs Fuft Sodth, Esq., 
P.L.8~ J. E. GfiAY, Esq., F.L.S,, J. F. Sthfhew. Esq., F.L.S., F.Z.3., 
and other eminent Nstnralials. Imp. Ito, Sis. Sd. doth, gilt edges. 
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'CTCLOFXDU. 07 BEUfilOVS iXStSOOTEB: A v«tt Collectiaii ol 

Pact!, HarratireB, add Ejiamples.with Copious Index, Condensed and 
RevSdfi-otntheWorkofRav. A.K. Arvine.A.M. With Introductory 
Eway by RB'- DK-pH*^"^"' Third Edition, crown 8yo, 4b. 6d. cloth. 
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MENTAL CULTIVATION, 
.ran IKFOBTAKCE OF UTERATTFBX 10 ItEB OF BUSIHEBS. 

A Series of Addwesei by the Duto of Argyll— Earl of Carlisle, 
Archbishop Whately — Sir Dayid Brewster — Sir John Herschel, 
Archibald Alison, Esq. — Lord Mahon — Churl en Knight — Eight 
Hon B. D'lETttBli, M,P.-Sir Thomas K. Talfonrd— Profeseor Niobol 
Henry G. Boll, Esq., Sc. &c. Foolscap 8vo, Ss. cloth. 




TEIIICIPLE8 OF THE L&W OF HATtOITB, with Sni^Iementarr 
Essays on the Law of Blockade, and on Contraband in War. By 
AbCHBb PoiaOK, Esq., to which is added an Essay on Diplomacy, 
by the Btv. T. HAErwKLL Horbb. Crown 8to, Ss. 6d. cloth. 



GOLD MINING. 

A tOTVlAR TKEATIBE on SOLD KIFIHQ, and the ASSAY and 

VALUATION of NATIVE GOLD, with an Acconnt of the Procesaea 

of Gold Washing, Amalgamation, Cupellation, Paidng, Fosioii of 

Gold into Ingots, &c. By J. A. Pbilltpb, F.C.S., lata Professor of 
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